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To her GRACE the 


Ducheſs of DR vONSHIRE. 


4 


70 received with kindneſs 
20 diſtinction a part of this 
'T Work. that I had the pleaſure to - 
i rvote to you om its firſt appearance: 


fince which time, guarded by your: 
protection, and proſpering under 
your auſpices, it has paſſed the fiery 
trial of 'the public, and been ho- 
noured by its applauſe. On its 
* 3 preſent republication, T.can, there- 
fore, with the more. confidence beg 


A. 8 per —— 


vi DEDICATION. 


permiſſion to conſecrate this New 
EDI1T10N to your Grace, to urch 
liberality, goodneſs, . and elegance 

amt proud to have a freſh ed. 
nity of bearing teſtimony. 


- a 
Z * 
0 N 


1 am, . 
4 \ p14 *'þ 1 
With the moſt perfect confideration, 


: 1 "ref pect and: gratitude, 5 
1 your moſt obedient 


7 . and devoted ſervant, 


1 40 Tem 1 
ey Aus, 1785. | The AUTHOR. 
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T was not till 1 bar read this ; book i in print, 
that I thought about a'Preface ; but, on 
reviewing it, prior to put lication, I am con- 


vinced a Preface is abſc utely neoeſſary. 


In the eourſe of theſe volumes, it is poffible 
the reader may meet with ſome ſentiments, 
| which, at firſt ſight, ſeem unfavourable to the 
intereſts of virtue, and to the laws of moral 

life. * the direct contrary is all along i in- 

A4 | tended - 


vii P R E F A c k. 
tended to be ney inculcated, I deg thoſe 
_not abruptly” decide on any particular collages, 
Which appear able to objection, but have the 
patience to go calmly on, forbearing to paſs 
judgment till they have fairly ſeen the whole 
of my arguments. 


Having thus briefly invited from the reader 
a candid peruſal, I will only detain him a mo- 
ment longer, to hear a ſhort account of the 
work. The miſcellaneous matter here offered, 
is the reſult of various efforts, ſubmitted, at ; 
various opportunities, to the author's literary 
ſriends: che drudgery of correction has been 
_vbligingly , undertakgn7 by thoſe friends, to 
whom he confeſſes himſelf. indebted, not fo 


much fem che, audqur of particular compli- 
ment, as for the frankneſs of general cri- 


. - 
C : 
11 iſm. 
„ 2.44% oh . 
q 4 


Hi "4p poeti ical parts, when firſt written, were 
"each deſigned to ſtand alone, particularly the 
Elegy of a Nightingale, and the Epiſtle from 


” "an Unfortunate TOO to her F amily. The 
Seer + Anecdotes 


EF 


NEH N i 


Anecdotes * of a, Gentleman are extracted 


from a larger work, of which What is now 
preſented, is little more than the introduction. 
The primary pages treat of Animals: a part 
of the performance that conſiſts of moral 
Fancy- pieces, from which we proceed to the 


inveſtigation of 2 min, gradually tothe 


118 


main ne. 8 ** 


= ſhort, Ss 1 have AR n 
immethodical, I have not been totally uncon- 
nected; and that I might not tire by ſyſtema- 
tic ſameneſs, I have varied my 97 7 as I n 
my ſubject. 13 | | | 


Notwithſtanding theſe kind corrections, 


however, a very ingenious and well-known 
gentleman (whoſe acquaintance with the au- 
thor is unluckily of later date) has ſtill dit. 

covered ſome things, which the writer wiſhes - 


had riot efcaped—the eyes of others. Perhaps 
they did not eſcape : there is a coy reluctance - 


* This work was originally preſented to the public - 
in different proportions ; two volumes being ne 


* 5 885 


_ a time. 


CD 


—— 


i PP REEF: A C E. 
to find fault, and a dread of being too honeſt, 
in caſes of private criticiſm, often ſatal; and 
a writer's reputation is frequently forfeited on 
the one hand by literary conceit, —— 
other oy) a 5 185 8 


Tees olumes were ready for „ 
when the gentleman, of whom I laſt ſpoke, 
drew a judicious pen over ſuch ſentendes as 
he thought might ſtill gain a grace from alte- 
ration: but it was too late to avail myſelf of 
his taſte and ſincerity, or the reader would 
have received a more | hniſhed amuſement. 

However, ſhould the performance thus 


— ſent to it account 
With Its  imperiectons on its head, 


7 have merit 1 enough to pleaſe che public, their 
indulgence ſhall be repaid by the author's care 
to correct his errors, in a future edition. 


PRE- 


r . . 12 A Y eee GE RI. E-N_MSES.E SIEN.Y ; 
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To the SECOND: EDITION. 
1 the opinion of Horace, Rabelais, 
and Le Sage, of Cervantes, Swift, and 
Fielding, and many other names familiar to 
every man of reading, that laugbing ſatire was 
the likelieſt to ſucceed, as it ſtrikes the Honied 
fling more deep into the heart. Benignus ; 
ſeemed to have been of the ſame opinion; now 
and then yielding to the pathetic, but never 
indulging the paſſionate; yet Juvenal - himſelf - 
had not more. cauſe to be out of temper. It 
in, _ moſt likely, the author of this Hiſ—- 


AG Ss. £ 


xi PREFACE. 


tory apprehended, with Young, that © the 
World vis too proud to be fond of 2 ferrows 


tutor,” and that if his narrative ſhould ever 


be well had { that i is, to be read 1 and 
advantageouſly) had he only gratified the dic- 
tates of deſpair ; had he left nothing behind 
him, but a detail of his injuries, the com- 
plaints of, a recluſe, and the deſpondencies of 
a hermit. In one of his chapters he mentions 
this; and, accordingly, ſet down every ſcene 
(without the formality of authorſhip) exactly 
as he felt it upon recalling it to mind; and I 
make no doubt but that, while he was thus 
engaged in faithfully deſcribing his adventures, 
itihuſhed the ſenſe of his misfortunes, and he 
probably forgot (ſuch is the conſequence, and 
fach athe importance. of exerciſing the mind) 
that he was a ſolitary man, in the receſſes of 
a ſdreſt.—For my oton part, J have nothing to 
tell therreader, but that I wiſh he may find as 


much entertainment in peruſing theſe adven- 
tutes; h have hag 1 in ny them. 
* 11499 +> tuo 0 

H eich de ee d * — 
- 102 0 


I cannot, however, take my leave of the 
reader, (as the editor of Benignus) without 
briefly obviating certain objections which were 
made, by ſome, to the moral tendency of the 
former part of this Hiſtory. The adventures 
of Benignus are not ſo much recommended as 
objects of regular imitation, as of general 
eſcape. The goodneſs of that perſon's heart, 
and the integrity of his intentions, may ſafely 
be propoſed as the- pureſt ſtandards ; but his 
paſſion for travel, the exceſs of his undiſtin- 
guiſhing bounty, with the various inconve- 
niences and aukward perplexities ariſing from 
thence, are examples rather to terrify than to 
follow. His unlimited benevolence, ſo far 
from promoting, defeats the felicity which 
would ariſe from a better directed, and more 
judicious generoſity: for liberality loſes its 
name by rambling into profuſion; when the 
hand indiſcreetly gives, without the ſuffrage 
of the underſtanding, though the deſigns of 
the heart may be amiable, it ceaſes, in fact, 
to be goodneſs, and is therefore nine times. 
out of ten rewarded by the Contempt of ceco- 

5 nomy, 


2 


932 „ E + - * 7 * T £ 2 . 
xiv R E F A C. E. 
a * * Ka a * - s ”, 


ny, ONT Ine? and the 


4 Ts; dE unwary wart ho. put - ſimpli- 
city upon guard; to regulate. the kindeſt, . 
nobleſt paſſion, and to ſhew the delicate par- 
tition, which divides humanity from: weakneſs, 
and feeling from. folly, theſe Memoirs are 
publiſhed.; in which (for ſuch purpoſes) are 
exhibited ſcenes of hazard, enterprizes of mo- - 
. and a . of characters. 


It is neceſſary to ſay 8 for having 
prefixed a Table of Contents to theſe volumes, 
contrary to the deſign of Benignus, whoſe 
opinion on the ſubject will be ſeen in the 
fixty-fixth chapter.—To works, however, of 
this nature, it is not only cuſtomary to give 

| ſhort introductory ſummaries, but it was even 

| whiſpered to the editor, by ſeveral gentle rea- 

7 ders, that ſuch pithy hints at the head of a 

chapter were not only agreeable, and conve- 
nient, but even honeſt and conſcientious in 
an author; for, ſaid they, if we like the pro- 
miſed matter in the general, we euter readily 
900 | into 


P I EF AMR. „ 


into the particulars : if- we do not, we turn 
over the leaves, till we hit upon what is better 
| fuited to our taſte. 


To make this Hiſtory as 1 as poſ- 
ſible, by yielding to the wiſh of various tem- 
pers, I have taken the freedom of an editor, 
to humour certain readers in this article: but, 
that I might not too flagrantly oppoſe the in- 
tentions of my author, I have managed my 
information with ſome ceconomy ; and, though 
a little is anticipated, a great deal more will 
be found in every chapter, than can, or in- 
deed ought to be told, at the top: and there- 
fore it is my ſerious and earneſt advice, as a 
fair-dealing editor, between author and reader, 
that (leſt any entertainment ſhould be loſt) 
the whole ſhould be read through with can- 
dour. 
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45 the Tulxd EDIT IoR. 
Hiſtory of Benignus is, in theſe 


IJ 
volumes*, brought to ſuch a period 
2s ſufficiently /enforces the moral intended to 
be deduced from it. The laws of romance, 
novel, and comedy, might require a different 
cataſtrophe: for in thoſe, it is too often the 
cuſtom, (at all vent, even though many 
are brought in, as it were, by the”head und 
ſhoulders) to croud the Ja ſcene with perſons 
married, or murdered, to the noveLreater's > 
| —— But the ow” of . 


5 F 10 0% 981 
q  Alluding to 2 laſt * at che firſt 


* ta 


xviit PREFACE. 
to be leſs rigid, and, I flatter myſelf, the 


Teadet. will. fargive my adhering, upon this 


occafion, to buman nature, even — 4 * 


cuſtom. 


5 The 3 portions of the work contain 
many of /thoſe/djalogues, converſation - pieces, 
and characters, which fell, neceſſarily, in the 
way or our r 71 author. in his 9 


But 8 he advances farther into ſo- 
ciety, a greater variety of events and opinions, 
(ſome ſerious, ſome: whimſical; according to 
the particular temper, mind, and manner of 
the ſpeaker) preſent themſelves: to which have 

been generally added, the adventurer's re- 
flections, upon . 4 an fi- - 
'3 1 dem you 5 


11031] 4:1 


1. the rd 'of theſe . 
272 DziGy of the Work, hath never been 


. of: on * contrary, every volume, 
as 


PREFACE * 


s it may he noted. by, the (diſcerning. reader, 
catries the. intended illoſtration. neater to the 
heart and underſtanding; ; till the reſult of che 


whole, it is hoped, appears to be in full luſtre, 
phat, the, author hin, ie aſſerts, it 
Sali be. (101 Ha. urge 949 ti Hort 178 
* 149192. a 83:36 de 276 07. eee 3 

©. <, Unhappy. (ſays our 1 adven- 
an im the I Ioth chapter of the valumes now 
offered) is he, who, in the days of his youth, 
traverſes this intricate world, without a guide; 

* of all other prepoſterous paſſions, the moſt 
prepoſterous is that, which induces an orphan 
of fortune to truſt himſelf to mankind, with 
neither experience to, direct, prudence to ad- 
viſe, nor ceconomy to regulate. Let no man 
who is new to the active ſcenes of a city, ever 

venture again into a metropolis, unattended : 
let no man indulge his inclinations for travel- 
ling, without firſt conſidering that if he is 
miſerable at home, he muſt tread warily in- 
deed, if he does not increaſe that miſery abroad. 
Let no man tuſh into the tumults of life with- 
out a virtuous monitor: in à word, let every 
| Telemachut 


« Telemachus' tremble at the: "Ein, eh is 


ments, the hig ben degree of that happineſs, in 


— —— Rich- 
__ +wdiony; a Lovelace? , adore s % 


a © * * It 
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bis apoſtrophe hach iBeen"v#u-ioufy exem- 
plified in the courſe of the Hiſtory ; in which, 


| 2 to have bays e 


ae — n Aden 
— of human opinion reſpecting Hay- 
innss ; and, (after all this ſnew off of folly, 
— and abſurdity, under their charaQte- 
riſtie diſguiſes) to ſix, by predominant argu- 


the ere An in the precepts of. 


p = - , wo 

Chriſtianity. .- AST Nes OT 1227 
* * 
* 
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Both the editor and the author have, al- 


ready, entered a caveat againſt being account- 


able for the vice or depravity of any of the 
abaructem. Who ever thought of charging 


| _ $hakeſpeare- with immorality, for | having 


PR EF A CE. wad. 


It is certain that, in theſe cloſing volumes, 
ſome reprehenſible characters will offer them - 
ſelves;3- and, perhaps, ſome ſcenes that certain 
editors might have rejected. But, I am per- 
ſuaded, thoſe writers, who only employ them 
ſelves in drawing pictures of Virtue, do her but 
half juſtice. The real gem is ſet off by che 
fail the charms: of beauty are heightened by » | 
deformity: in like manner the luſtre of virtue 
derives greater brilliancy from being oppoſed 
to the ſcqualid appearances of vice. __ 
maxim of the poet be indeed true: if, : 
o rt to ilog adi sau eid to dani 
Vice i is a monſter of ſo ſrightful mein 
As, l. needs bar o bee, ſir 


3 follows, that to Ser that monſien, be 
to place the Fon (by way of contraft) near 
the picture of V Irtue, is ox; moſt commenda- 
ble taſk in which a moral painter, either ſerious 


or comic, can engage: ud = 


- 


is ben Not 280% ad ac „n Dune ach | 


An (i may be aid) but if this imodfieers 


ſo diſguiſed by falſe \colousing and ſo tricked - 
OO I FAO as to attract us 
under 
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under the fbfm of A cherubf and is thereby 
able to make the world; appear che better 
renſanz may not the danger be extefftve? 
To this I anſwer, that in the world, Lin 7221 
life—infinite are the dangers produced by this 
poliſhed, and Belial-like byporrjfy * but, it has 
been the conſtant care of this Hiſtory, to make 
every contraſt! conpicuens | thus the irregulùr 
baunty of Bxnicnvsis oppoſed to the rational 
ſympathy of Greats the coarſeneſs. of the 
Sracer, is held an contraſt to the delicacy of 
 Blewitt : the openneſs of Benjomin, to the ar- 
tifice of his uncle: the poliſh of Proper, to 
the queernels* of Green > che purity of con- 
jugal love,” in Nadberry, to the illicit engage- 
ments of Benignus, with Lucy and Blake's wife; 
the Het of the Freethinker, with the blem 
of the Lady who peaks in the Fracuant, 


40 9+ 


4 war wilt beta i}57 Ad in the preſent volumes, © OY 


LOEWS! r £15571 
Thus, even hi carelsfy reader, may geteck 
the cloven foot, as he goes along; and diſ- 
tinguiſh the painten devil, which, (arrayed 
only in the ornaments of native innocence} ; 
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in deſpite of thoſe plauſible affectations that 
are aſſumed to make him proſper in ſociety, 
come to merited fhame at laſt, 


Here then the editor thinks it nacelficy 66 
terminate the Hiſtory, and to take leave both 
of bis author and the public. oe > 
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REFA 
To the Paz SENT, EDI TION. 


ASurans to mis 1 * ſared 
no pains to render the preſent edition 
| more acceptable, and more complete. The 
flattering kindneſs by vrhich the performance 
has been diſtinguiſhed, animated at once my 
gratitude and diligence. Accordingly, I un- 
-dertook  cheartully the correction of thoſe 


_ thoſe impropricties, whether, of diction or ſen- 


ee page x. bf Preface to the Firſt Edition. | 


Parts, which were , vbuio»ſly faulty, as well as 


. a timent, 


ent, that were marked by the critics. Per- 
ps it may: ſtill be faid, that al/ the objections 
are not, even yet, removed. To this I an- 
ſwer, that, as to defects of lauguage, they will, 
more or leſs, in ſo long a work, elude the 
vigilance, and baffle the {kill of every young 
_ -writer,z.,and, with reſpect to the errors which 
were ſaid, (probably for want of expreſſing 
my meaning more clearly) to lie againſt the 
morality of the production, and eſpecially of 
the two firſt volumes, it ĩs proper to ſay, that 
I have availed myſelf of every criticiſm, either 
public, or private, which came within my 
knowledge; and wherever any part of ſuch 
' criticiſm appeared to be founded on principles 
of judgment, truth, or candour, I yielded 
* obedience with pleaſure, and conſecrated, what- 
ever could bear miſconſtruction, to oblivion. 
A few of the reprehenſions, nevertheleſs, ap- 
peared to iſſue from make in the critic : ſuch 
I have now attempted to clear up, either by 
better arranging the ſentiment, or elſe by re- 
ference to a note in the margin. I ſhall de- 
tain the reader with preliminaries no longer, 


PREF ACE ii 


than juſt to inform him, all the former Pre- 
faces are admitted into this edition, becauſe 
they may be conſidered. as ſo many defences 
of the work, in the progreſs of its original 
publication, 


- 
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SxcT10N I. General | Addreſs, 71 
Szer. II. Remarks on the title opening of 
the deſign. oe: 3130 
Scr. IH. The e pe ia and 
readers, . an An and 
copies. tn 5 
Sect. IV. Whicafical dasben ct an . 
nary animal family. 0 | 
Ster. V. A compariſon youth and ge. 
SECT. VL rome af nne 
men. tit 
Sect. VII. A kee Remarks upon books 
of travel. | * 
Sxcr. VIII. The Wei an upon 
travellers. e 
flies. 
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* 


„nere 
Szcr. IX. Exhibits u robän- red brenſt. per- 


3 ſuaſiue to fidelity. 7 8, 'S 5 
By * Szcr. X. The elegy of 1 nightingale. Per- 
| ſuaſive to hoſpitality, 
SECT. XI. Definition of a modern opera. 
Skeleton of its Rory. 


** * 1 
24294) 010 


Sect, XII. The cottage. 
Sror. XII. A dedication in the modern ſtyle; 
offered as a pattern to book-makers.” The 
account 'critically ſtated between dedicator 
-and_dedicater, er the art of prag. 
-Sect. XIV. Another dedication, but not 
-/ propoſed as/a"pattern,"7 19110 OL 79% 
Srcr. XV. A card, addreſſed to lap-dogs. 
Moral applications ſuited to man and beaſt. 


Sxcr. XVI. Smile at a \monumend.” Bur- 
leſque on the vanities of death, an epitaph, 
= aA and/a poetical-inſception;». 7 7957 
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SEET: : uh 


TAM more obliged to you, cs 
than I can find language for  ac- 
e eee A ſentiment of your 


ladyſhip's has revived in my mind, a 


train of ideas which J have, at length, 
determined to indulge. Be not alarmed. 
The ſentiment, like the ſubject, is full 
of humanity. Ill fare the heart, whoſe 
3 1 tender 
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tender bias is circumſcribed by the 
paltry trammels of ſelf- Iove, and can 
with-hold its benevolence from the 
minuteſt- part of animated life. There 
is a deplorable illiberality in the affec- 
tions of the vulgar: narrowly bigotted 
to one mean ſet of notions, which have 


= . been confirmed by maxims that have 
* been inculcated in the early periods of 

life, they ſeldom rife to a ſingle ſenti- 

ment, which reflects dignity, either 
| on the head or heart; and thus the 


feelings of above half mankind are 
totally guided by contracted, and partial 

. prejudices. 
- In contradiction to theſe limited 
_ © -ationals, and in defiance of cuſtomary 
impoſitions, I inſiſt upon being allowed 
the fortitude to think, and judge for 
myſelf. I look on the animal world as 
very nearly connected with the moral; 
and thus * declare myſelf the 
fincere 
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ſincere well-wiſher of every living 


thing, I am now going to addreſs 
your ladyſhip upon ſome very intggeſt- 
ing ſubje&s: but, as they may poſſibly 
lengthen my enquiries beyond the or- 
dinary limits of a letter, for it is horrid- 
ly hard to ſtop the pen, when the ideas 
are on the flow, I ſhall divide it into 
ſeveral parts; both for the relief of 
attention, and to afford an opportunity 
to pauſe, till it is agreeable to your 
ladyſhip to reſume the book. 


S EC Tc I. 


THE TITLE. 


ö 
I have called this — in the jon 


neral running title, LIBER AL OpxIoxs. 
This 1 did to give myſelf freer ſcope, 

and to receive ſanction for indulging 
1 B 2 ſpecu- 
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ſpeculations, not abſolutely tied down 
to the rules of ſyſtematic writing. Not 
thag I. however, mean to run riot in 
the wilderneſs of modern digreſſion, 
but if (by turning a little out of the 
beaten pach, ) I can pick up an obſerva- 
tion or a ſentiment, neglected by ſuch 
literary travellers as ſet out, like a 
plodding mechanic, with an inflexible 
. reſolution to jog ſtrait forwards, though 
they might enjoy the moſt beautiful 
proſpects by the lighteſt deviations, at 
the ſame time, that an obſtinate attach- 
ment to the old track, preſents nothing 
to the eye Which hath any novelty to 
recommend it, nor any thing to the 
mind that can give it a varied gratifi- 
cation. What a horrid infipidity is 
there, in thoſe compoſitions; which are 
formally fettered | by the chains of eriti- 
iſm. Like the gardens of a citizen, we 
e 9 without beauty, and 
15 7715 unifor- 
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miformity without taſte, The images 
ſtand in exact lines, immodeſtly ſtaring 
upon each other; the buſts are ſet: 
ſkulking like q's in a corner, as equi- 
diſtant as the rule can meaſure their” 
ſpaces; while the trees, alcoves, and 
hedges (ſmug as their maſter's wigs) 
are cut in the moſt prepoſterous man- 
ner, exhibit nature ſuffering the inqui- 
fition of art, and excite the ridicule of 
every ſenſible” paſſenger. Among the 
countleſs quantity of books in our lan- 
guage, how few are there, madam, 
abounding in original thought. The 
multiplication of copies is indeed 
infinite, and therefore the reader 
is ſeldom preſented with any freſhs - 
inſtruction, or any unhaekneyed en- 


tertainment. I do not mention this, 


to inſinuate, that J have hit upon # 
new vein in the mine, but as ir 
B 3 ſerves 
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ſerves my * of Arden remark 
or two, on 


S ECT. III. 


THE PREJUDICES OF, WRITERS 
AND-READERS, . 


With whom the power of educa- 
tion is ſtronger than the appetites of 
nature. Moſt of thoſe who publiſn 
their ſentiments, have paſt, their lives 
rather in turning over volumes, than 
in tracing accurately the ſhifting ſcene, 
and deliberately conſidering the written 
page with deſign to enrich themſelves 
with original ideas; rather in rapid 
reading, than in correct thinking. On 
the other hand, the majority of thoſe 
who are moſt eager after the peruſal of 
books, are directed by tutors to read a 

certain 
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certain ſet, on the faith and credit of 
which, their future maxims,, opinions, 
and behaviour are to be formed. Thus, 
þoth writers and readers go in leading 
ſtrings. The one print what has been 
before printed (with ſome ſlight altera- 
tion,) the other conſider as inconteſti- 


ble, thoſe tenets which they have found 


in their favourite authors, or heard: 
from the lips of friends or maſters, Who. 
are, probably, under, equal prejudices. 
There are, indeed, certain ſelf-evident 
propoſitions, the truth of which, like 
the ſug at his meridian, ſtrike unob- 
ſtructed light upon the mind. To cavil 
or conjecture againſt he, would be to 


war with demonſtration, and combat 


heaven. There are, alſ6, a varigty of 


opinions, rendered aw ful by the general. 
belief of men, which have been adopted 
as maxims out of the reach of confuta- 
tion. Upon this account, if at any 

| B 4 time 
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time a man -hath-dared to oppoſe a no- 
tion, handed down from father to ſon 


n with the ſame care as the rent- rolls of 
the family-eſtate; which was put into 


_ofir mouths with the milk of our mo- 
- Thers, and pinned upon our under- 
ſtandings as early as the bibs on our bo- 
ſoms; what is the conſequence? He is 
condemned as a dangerous innovator ; 
as one, who would overſet the eftabliſh- 
eld ſyſtem of things, a ſyſtem which an- 
tiquity hath made venerable and deciſive, 
Strange - bigotry! tis a dependency, 
beneath the natural freedom of the 

mind. An intellectual obligation, is 
more ſervile than a pecuniary one. One 


would not, indeed, like Mandeville, 
oppoſe every thing from the obſtinate 
tenacĩity of founding a new ſyſtem upon 
bs the ruins of the old; ſince that were as 

abſurd as ſetting fire to one's houſe, be- 


cauſe ſome flaws and errors were per- 
* * 3 RI 
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eeptible through the building but it 
be an act of wiſdom- 


would, methinks, 
to do the beſt to repair it. Thus much 


as an excuſe for ſome peculiar ſenti- 


ments which will probably be diftri> 


buted through this work, of which I 
have the honour to inſcribe this firſt 
proportion of it to you ladyſhip. It is 


likely, I may advance opinions, not 


wholly correſpondent to the general 
imitation of thinking for, I am ſorry 
to ſay, that our uſual ideas are derived 


from a very filly, as well as a very ſer- 
vile imitation; the moſt ſenſible people 


are frequently parrotted; they think as 
they are bid, to think, and talk the dull 
dialect of their teachers, from the cradle 
to the coffin. A man of original con- 


templation, is therefore a prodigy; and 
(like a prodigy) the eyes of every body 
are upon him the moment he appears; 
even the few. that are pleaſed with his 

Po B 5 forti- 
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fortitude, admit the very conviction 
they feel with ſome reluctance; we part 
from nothing we have any length of 
time been accuſtomed to venerate, with- 
out pain. Hence, many who have 
talents for ſpeculation, check the gene- 
rous impulſe, through a diſlike of being 
thought particular. Upon this account 
genius ruſts in inactivity, and men 
content themſelves with going on, in 
the old road, to avoid the charge of 
ſingularity, and the ſmile of deriſion, 
not conſidering that a ſmile much 
oftener betrays ignorance, than it diſco- 
vers ſagacity. I have ventured, how- 
ever, madam, to give the rein to my 
inclination, and ſhall ramble from the 
beaten way of literary traffic, when it 
ſeems neceſſary to the difcuſſion of to- 
pics, which afford an ample field of 
Hberal inquiry, and eee e 
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SKETCH OF AN ANIMAE 
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I have, as your and will re- 
member, already declared myſelf the 
friend of all the inhabitants that either 
wing the air, or crawl upon the earth: 
and, although I have the tendereſt at- 
tachment to my own ſpecies, and glory 


in the name of man, yet, if in my travels | 


through the world, I happen (as is ſome- 
times the caſe) to meet in the brute, the 
inſect, or reptile, thoſe endearing quali- 
ties which Ilook for amongſt men in vain, 
[: heſitate. not to ſtrike a bargain on the 
| ſpot; form a ſtrict alliance with the 
more rational animal, and only lament 


chat. i it is- Poſſible, for thoſe Who have 
8 . B 6 Ps domi- 
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dominion over the creation to be out 

of an inferior order. 0 
Having ſaid thus much, youtflady- 
ſhip. will not wonder if, in this, per- 
formance I ſhould ſay ſomething in de- 
fence, of ghoſe gentle domeſtics that ac- 
company us in our retirements. 

- Now; of all creatures whom nature 
hath, accommodated with four feet, D 
am mo} enamoured of lap-dogs: yet, I 

admire indeed almoſt every ſort of 

dumb. companions, amongſt which F 

have now lived, with little of other 
© ſociety; for. five years. Will your la- 
1 _ to * a Wa of my 
family. 

"Suppoſe me; nn at my own. 
bs (if I preſume not in calling that 
_ houſe, which conſiſts of a ſingle ſtory), 
be it then in my cottage (for that is the 
n which humility. would give it); 

behold me din there before a 
„ Ra 
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frugal fire, with my little partakers of 
the blaze around me. That cat, fittings 
ſage and thinking, om the edge of the 
form, is not more remarkable for her 
beauty of perſon, than for the uncom- 
mon accompliſhments of her mind F 
fay mind, becauſe I amy as yow will by: 
and by perceive, out of doubt as to that 


2 particular: the trick-trying kitten, bu- 


fied in chaſing her ſhadow: round the 
room, inherits all the genius of her 
mother, but has a ſmall ſpice of the 
coquette mixt up in her temper; yet 
this is ſo common to- pretty young fe- 
males, and ſo naturally wears off when 
they arrive at the gravity of cathood, 
beſides that it is really graceful in kit- 
tenhood, it would be a needlefs ſeverity 
to check it: the activity and fun of the 
creature, as ſne ſkipg ſidelong in wanton 
attitudes and antics, is now and then ſo 
MENG 3 and * like the 
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gaiety of youth, that the inflexible 
muſcles of yon old wretch of a pointer, 
ſtretched in ſlumber along the hearth, 
relax into a grin; and ſometimes the 
veteran is fo inſpired by the mimickry 


af little puſs, that he raiſes his paw, 
gives her a pat of encouragement, and 
diſcovers all the play fulneſs of a puppy. 

There is in this place ſo fair an op- 
portunity of trying my {kill as a writer, 
that I cannot reſiſt making 


T.. V. 
ö A COMP ARIS ON. 


Did you never take notice, madam, 
of two people of different ages ſud- 
denly attracted to each other by the 
ſympathy of ideas? Nothing but the 
* of — thoughts could have 
effected 
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effected an aſſociation ; the old man 
ſits a long time ſmothered up, in the 

midſt of his own melancholy, he hangs· 
his head upon his breaſt, fixes his eyes 
over the fire, and ſeems to be employed 
in ſome profound ſpeculation: the fa- 
tigue, however, of thinking proves too 
laborious, and he is at length rocked to- 
fleep, in the cradle of his reflections. In 
the mean time, his favourite boy is left 
to cater for himſelf. The eye of a 
child converts every trifle into an object 
of entertainment, and every pretty un- 
importance, is eſteemed a joyful acqui- 
ſition. The father, after the refreſh- 
ments of his nap (that nepenthe of 
age) awakes; the ſtripling mean time is 
acting the kitten on the floor, and inge- 
niouſly exerts a thouſand little efforts, 
to vary its amuſement. Age ſurveys 
the picture, and recals ideas which 
bring to mind the moments when he 
I was 
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was himſelf the happy harlequin of the 
carpet; a tear drops /involuntarily; and 
that is ſucceeded by a ſmile... At length 
the diſtance of ages is quite forgotten; 
the veteran is caught in the charm of 
chearful retroſpection; forgets awhile 
the decrepitude of the laſt ſtage, and 
mixes in the whimſical and ꝓuerile gra- 
tifications of the firſt. 

You: ſee,. madam, here were too 
many flowers to remain uncropt. It 
would have been unpardonable for a 
young writer. to let them wither, . and 


„ Wafte their ſweetneſs on the deſart air.“ 


1. have made up my noſegay and 
am now ready to return with your lady: 
an to 
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Scampering up that ſhelf, ſports an 
animal of peculiar pleaſantry. It is 
TRxIMBRUSH, my ſquirrel; madam; a 
very ingenious, ſprightly, and whimſi- 
cal fellow, the macaroni of animals; 
full as miſchievous, full as coxcomic, 
and a great deal more witty than many 
a finer gentleman, whoſe advantages 
have been greater. His many- enter- 
taining conceits, and the - laughable 
manner in which he ſometimes amuſes 
himſelf, have acquired him the name 
of the HuMovrisT. 5 [249 
Apes, monkies, pies, and parrots, I 
have none. They were ſo afſuming 
and ſaucy a ſet of domeſtics, and tyran- 
nized fo 123 — over the pacific and 
meek= 


* 
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meek-tempered part of my family, that 
I e' en diſcarded them from the ſociety. 
They now reſide with characters, for 
whom they are more proper compa- 
nions. My apes being in poſſeſſion of 
certain mimics, who caricature the ex- 
cellence and talents of others, becauſe 
they have neither talents or excellence 
of their own;, it is expected that the 
eldeſt male-ape will make his firſt pub= 
lic appearance next winter, in the cha- 
racter of a modern Lecturer, to which 
will be added a farce of burleſque imi- 
tations. My monkies I have preſented 
to a beau, and they are ſuppoſed to 
furniſh him with hints, by which he is 
eiabled to lead the faſhien; ſo that 
your ladyſhip- perceives the hn ton are 
not a little indebted even to the excom- 
municated part of my family: as to my 
parrots, pies, and birds of ſpeech, they 

VE all the Property of an unmarried 
. . maiden. 


* 


* 
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maiden gentlewoman, who is ſo ex- 
tremely celebrated for volubility of 
converſation, and ſo unfatigued a con- 
tinuer, that nothing human could ever 
come in for a word; yet ſhe loves to 
hear nonſenſe, as well as talk it; and I 
am told by a friend, that my orators 
are, almoſt, a match for her. Muſt it 
not be a charming concord of ſounds, 
when every inſtrument is in tune? L 
was once at the concert myſelf, and the 
confuſion of tongues muſt have been 
order and intelligence to it. Poll 
ſcreamed, mag chattered, the monkies 
ſqueaked, and the lady (with a note 
above them all) laboured hard for that 
charter of her ſex, the laſt word. The. 
day of their departure was celebrated 
by my creatures, as a jubilee ; my cats 
purred, my dogs gamboled, my ſquirrel 
danced a new cotilion on the occaſion, 
and my birds (which you hear, are 
bad 
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bad muſicians) whiſtled a freſh over- 
Hs 5 
I beg your ladyſhip will honour, that 
owl (blinking on his perch in the corner) 
with particular attention. He is known 
in my family by the name of the Fea- 
thered Philoſopher; and that fair crea- 
ture, uxoriouſly neſtling under his left 
pinion, is his fpouſe, and a Poeteſs of 
no mean character ſhall I let your la- 
dyſhip into | 


Sg SOT; VIE 1225: 
A s ECR E T: 


The ſage perſonages above men- 
tioned, were ſome time ſince in Lon- 
don, and the intimate companions of 
ſome town owls; and it has been ſeri- 
_ averred to me (by ſome of the 
trade). 
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trade) that ſeveral poems, a collection 
of eſſays, ſeveral medical compoſitions, 
and a very large bundle of political 
papers, under a variety of ſignatures, 
together with ſixteen volumes of ſer- 
mons, warranted originals, and pub- 
liſhed from authentic manuſcripts, now 
in the poſſeſſion of many right reverend 
owls, were the joint-labours of this li- 
terary and ingenious, but unfortunate 
couple. In what incidents conſiſt their 
misfortune, your ladyſhjp will ſee, when 
J come to communicate their ſecret 
hiſtory ; which hiſtory will abound, I 
truſt, with as miraculous eſcapes, ſur- | 
priſing adventures, marvellous turns of 
fortune, providential deliverances, en- 
tertaining tranſitions, and accurate de- 
lineations of life and character, as were 
ever related; and in this preſumption, 
I am fo certain of the fact, that I ſhall 
not A en up the point, even to the won- 

derſul 


derful Robinſon Cruſoe himſelf. And 
now, madam, I beſeech you to caſt a 
kind eye on that exquiſite little thing 
ruminating on his rug, tis my | 


wn © / 
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SE CT. vil. 


444 co E ORE A=, 
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The Iſaac of dogs—the Benjamin of 
animals. Never, ſure, in man or beaſt 

reſided more gratitude, or more ſenſi- 

bility. Behold, his boſom is grown 

grey in my ſociety. Many a time when 
the ſtorms of the world have blown hard 

upon my head, even till the violence of 
the ſhock aſſailed my heart; when the 

eye of friendſhip became inverted, by 

ill ſucceſs, and when I looked in vain 

around me for the - benevolence of 
ſympathy; and the conſolations of hu- 

inal - man 
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man attachment; in thoſe deſtitute mo- 
ments (to the ſhame of man) came that 
affectionate adherent; and (with an offi- 
ciouſneſs of love, which wanted not the 
eloquence of words to be underſtood) 
taught me to take refuge in reſignation, 
and in his company ſet at defiance the 
malice of viciſſitude. That very crea- 
ture has made the grand tour, and at 
laſt returned, in a good old age, to his 
chimney corner, and houſhold gods, 
fraught with wiſdom and experience. 
He was tutor to the puppy of a noble- 
man, who was indeed but a dull dog 
himfelf. Tripſea, however, (for ſo is 
my favourite called,) though he could 
make no wiſe impreſſions on the young 
heir, did not neglect to enrich himſelf 
with all the policy, maxims, manners, 
government, and conſtitution of every 
country through which he paſſed. His 
thirſt of foreign knowledge was, indeed, 
| ſo 
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f | o remarkable, and his inquiries ſo mi- 
| 3 nute, that he can bark upon thoſe 
In | 8 ſubjects with as much fluency as any 
| I traveller upon earth; and this it is 
| | which makes him, one or another, the 
mot entertaining animal that ever 
croſſed the Atlantic. It was this crea- 

- ture which confirmed me in the belief, 
that the partition betwixt inſtinct and 
reaſon was totally tranſparent; aud that 
the animal and rational ſaw through very 
ſimilar mirrors. Tripſea is the delight 
of my ſociety; nay, he is at this time 

E preſident | of a canine club, of which he 
is the life and ſoul for they, being a 

4 fer of ignorant country- bred dogs, he 
Plays his own game with them; and, to 
_ = «tay. the truth, be does ſometimes ſo 
bamboocale the creatures with touches of 
the ſtupendeu 85 as travellers, you know, 
madam, arg apt to uſe. a long bow, 
. cakes tia eee hair to 


— 
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ſtand an end upon their backs. Yet the 
verieſt cur of the county is open- mouth- 
ed to ſwallow the. news; and all, to a 
dog, admire his parts, and confeſs the 
power of travel. I believe Tripſea is 
at this very time preparing a journal for 
the preſs, in which the public may ex- 
pect a collection of remarks, not inferior 
to any extant, with notes critical and 
explanatory, on the errors and abuſes of 
other hiſtorians. As for the right ho- 
nourable and drowſy whelp, who was 
the companton of Tripſea, his buſineſs 
abroad was pretty much like his buſineſs 
at home; he ſtraggled about the ſtreets, 
lifted up a naughty leg againſt the pub- 
lic buildings, kept a miſtreſs in a corner, 
intrigued with a lady of the court, had 
an affair of honour with the poor 
dog of a huſband, got worried by a 
bravo, ſeized by an officer of juſtice, 
whined out ſix days in priſon, and 
Vol. I. C wrote 
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wrote a fawning letter to the animal of 
a miniſter to releaſe him; but at length, 
as deſtitute of wiſdom, as of every 
thing elſe that is valuable, he is re- 
turned, the hopeful and eldeſt ſon of the 
ancient family of the Jolters; and his 
preſent employment is to talk highly 
of the great advantages of finiſhing 
one's education abroad, 1n order to per- 
ſuade other puppies to follow his ex- 
ample. But the improvements of Trip- 
ſea, madam, the harveſt of exotic in- 
ſtruction, which that dear ſerious- look 
ing creature has in ſtore, — but, huſh! 
he barks. Artful animal, I know the 
reaſon; fee, madam, he leaps upon my 
lap. Ay, ay, 1 thought ſo. I hope 
your ladyſhip will pardon him, as he is 
in treaty with a bookſeller about kis Au- 
thentic Memoirs, and has almoſt diſ- 
poſed of the copy-right, he whiſpers me 
his opinion, that it would be ungenteel 

"oy 
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to publiſh any anecdotes beforehand, 
and might hurt the fale, For you lady- 
ſhip will be pleaſed to underſtand, that 
that there has been of late a ſurpriſing 
revolution in the world of literature; 
brains, however manufactured, ſell now 
for little or nothing; for the largeſt, and 
doubtleſs wiſeſt, heads in the nation 
have diſcovered that there is nothing 
within, (and conſequently nothing that 
can come out), which can reaſonably be 
conſidered as property. Tis all a caput 
mortuum; and paſt any ſort of doubt, 
that the inſide even of a privy counſel- 
lor's ſkull is not worth half the value of 
the wig. that covers it. This being the 
caſe, Tripſea is certainly in the right 
to make the beſt of his manuſcript. © 

My family then, e briefly 
ſtands thus : 
1. A tabby cat. Deſcended from 
Mr. Gray's Selina. 
C 2 2, A 
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2. A tortoiſe-coloured kitten. 

4 353A; peers ter off Spaniſh extra 
et (tion. 

#4 ad enadicabitcrphy. 
| cal-political-critical owl. 

3; An eſlayical-poetical-epigramma- 

_ - tical owleſs. _ 

6. A ſocial ſquirre). A nend 

wa An hiſtorical geographical lap- 

dog, third ſon to Pompey the 
Linie. 

To which may be added a chorus 

Of larks, linnets, and finches. 

Your ladyſhip would very juſtly 
accuſe me of ingratitude, were I to 
neglect my out-of-door connections, 
whether footed or feathered: at the 
end of my garden you obſerve a bee- 
hive, inhabited by ſmall, but in- 
duſtrious people; and, though their 
little city ſwarms, I do not think a 


_ drone is to be found amongſt 
them ; 
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them; and this is no very” uſual cir- 
cumſtance attending a populous place. 
There is not, however, what can be 
called a lazy creature in the whole 
commonwealth, for the crowned head 
labours with his ſubjects, and every in- 
dividual brings ſomething into the ge- 
neral treaſury, A ſtill minuter com- 
munity poſſeſs the empire of that ſunny 
hillock; and are likewiſe animals of fo 
commercial a turn, that the buz of 
eternal buſineſs. reſounds through the 
neighbourhood. Your ladyſhip will 
likewiſe take notice of ſome family- 
hens, and fir Chanticlear at the head 
of them, ſtrutting and gallanting it 
in all the pride of paſſion and of con- 
queſt. It is the cuſtom of the country 
to allow him many wives, madam; 
and therefore I do not interfere in his 
amours: on this charter he enjoys 
the privilege and vanity of his fea- 

C 3 thered 


30 LIBERAL OPINIONS. 


thered ſeraglio as uncontrouled as a 
ſultan ; and, for the ſame reaſon, as I 
ſaid before; for were it otherwiſe, by 
the'chaſtity of the moon I ſwear, madam ! 
that I would wring off the wretch's 
neck for the horrid crimes of poly- 
gamy and incontinence, notwithſtand- 
ing the creature. might plead the force 
of cuſtom, and hope poſſibly to find 
an excuſe in the illuſtrious att of 
the human race. 

A few anecdotes Aube to one 
thing more, I muſt recommend to your 
Gras I mean 


SECT. TY 


MY ROBIN -RED- BREAST. , 


Him, 80 I claim not as pri- 


vate property, but rather as my friend : 
he 
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he hath been my occaſional how-do-ye 
viſitor for many years; the bloom of 
his boſom is a little faded, you ſee, ma- 
dam. At your firſt acquaintance, he 
was ſomewhat ſhy, but at length he is 
ſo infinitely domeſticated, that he eats 
from my hands, drinks out of the ſame 
fountain with my linnets, and, in cold 
weather, is ſeldom out of my cottage ; 
my animals are all upon very good 
terms with him. The finches and he 
ſing to each other: and the very cats 
(through habit and diſcipline, ſuch is 
the force of a happy education) ſpare 
his life: though, to ſay the truth, this 
does ſometimes go deſperately againſt 
the grain; for, now and then, as he 
hops upon the floor, hunting the food 
that hath eſcaped the eyes of the fa- 
mily, they look wiſtfully at him, and 
are ready, as it were, to ſeize him as 
natural prey. 
KS I would 
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I would not, however, inſinuate to 
the diſcredit of my poor Bob, that, by 
leaving the houſe in the warm ſeaſons, 
he acts the ingrate, and forgets the 
hand that in the hour of cold and hun- 
ger protected him; no, madam. He 
has not mixed enough with the vicious 
part of the world to adopt a baſeneſs 
which is almoſt peculiar to the human 
ſpecies. So far otherwiſe, that I am 
certain, the little thing would ſhare 
with me the laſt crumb; nay, in a caſe 
of extremity, he would reſign the whole 
meal, though it had been the labour of 
the day to hunt it in the hedges. In 
the ſummer, Bob will, indeed, make 
excurſions, juſt to ſtretch his wings, 
and viſit a few red-breaſted neigh- 
bours ; but he ever and anon flies back 
to his favourite ſpot, pecks at my win- 
dow, as much as to ſay, How go you 
on, fir; and then fits whiſtling under 
the 
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the currant-buſh; I have alſo the plea- 
ſure of a nightingale's acquaintance :- 
but, as ſome misfortune preſſes on the: 
poor thing, ſne ſeldom comes nearer 
my cottage than yonder thicket; where, 
embowered among the buſhes, ſhe fixes: 
her reſidence. upon aà ſolitary. branch: 
beneath the umbrage of an elm, yet, 
having a ſweet pipe, ſhe ſings me a 
ſong at a ſmall diſtance (that only ſerves. 
to ſend it more meliorated to the ear) 
almoſt every evening. Her note, in- 
deed, is always in the penſeroſo, but, 
there is melody in her ſorrow; and! 
every. variation in the harmonious me- 
lancholy, works its. way into the heart. 
I have frequently ſtood liſtening to her 
pathetic warblings, till- the tears have 
ſtarted to my eye; and thus I totally 
gave myſelf up to the tenderneſs of: 
ſympathy. It was in one of theſe pe- 
. riods, juſt as the laſt beams of light 
C5 were - 


* 
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were reddening in the hemiſphere, 
that, ſtanding in my garden, I heard 
the voice of Philomela jurgle from the 
copſe. There was a more than uſual 
plaintiveneſs in her ſong, and, as I 
profeſs to underſtand preciſely the lan- 
guage of birds, I could not but attend 
particularly to my-feathered friend. I 
ſat myſelf down in that little bower 
(the aukward architecture of a paſtoral 
hour), and ſoon perceived that my 
muſical neighbour had choſen that 
evening to recapitulate the hiſtory of 
her misfortunes. | As ſoon as ſhe ceaſed, 
which happened, indeed, before ſhe had 
concluded the ſtory, owing, I preſume 
(by the abruptneſs of her breaking off), 
to the inquiſitive impertinence of ſome 
chattering bird, which invaded her ſanc- 
tuary, (perhaps, to teaze her with the 
irk ſome chirup of condolence), I re- 
I into my cottage, and put toge- 
ther, 
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ther, as well as I was able, a tranſlation: 
of * thoſe touching ſentiments 1 had 
heard. As often as I am inclined to be 
ſcrious (and penfive pleaſures are par- 
ticularly dear to me), I turn over the 
narrative of my poor nightingale, and 
draw from her misfortunes the moſt 
exquiſite reflections. Without ſup- 
poſing your ladyſhip remarkably anxi- 
ous to ſearch into ſecrets, I muſt na- 
turally have excited. your curioſity to 
| ſee. the ſtory, You ſhall not be diſap-- 
pointed. You will inſtantly read the 


a SECT IE | 
ELEGY. OF A NIGHTINGALE.. 
: I.. | : 
For Eluſino loſt, renew the ſtrain, . 
Pour the fad note upon the ev'ning 
gale;  [plain,. 
And as the length'ning ſhades uſurp the 
The filent moon ſhall liſten to the 
tale. 
C 6 0 


— by — 
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| II. "TN 

Sore was the time, ill fated was the 

dee hour, Faire! 
The thicket ſhook with many an omen 

When from the topmoſt twig of yonder 


| bower, | 
x faw my huſband, flutter and expire, 


ny econ: 
"Twas when the peaſant ſought his twi- 
light reſt, Thill; 


Beneath the brow of yonder breezy 
*T'was when the plumy nation ſought 
the neſt, [were ſtill; 


| And all;; but ſuch as loy'd the night, 


IV. 


That, fondly fitting with a lover's pride, 


- (My tender cuſtom while the ſun 
' _ withdrew) 0 
Dear Eluſino, ſudden left my ſide, 
And the curs'd form of man appear'd 
in view. 


V. 
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v. 
For ſport, the tube he levelld at our 
head, race, 
And, curious to behold more near my 
Low in the copſe the artful robber 
laid, the place. 
Explor'd our haunt, and thunder'd at 


VI. 


Ingrateful wretch, he was our ſhepherd's 
ſon, [cot! 
The harmleſs, good old tenant of yon. 
That ſhepherd would not ſuch. a deed 
have done; [this ſpot. 
_ *Twas love to him that fix'd us to 


VH. 
Oft' as at eve his homeward ſteps. he 
bent, [ o'er, 
When the laborious taſk of day was 
Our mellowed warblings ſooth'd him as 


he went, [was poor, 
Till the charm'd hind forgot that he 


VIII. 
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VIII. 
Ab, could not this thy gratitude in- 
ſpire ? [ pleaſe ? 
Could not our gentle veſitations 
Could not the blameleſs leſſons of thy 
alc h 
Thy barb'rous hand reſtrain from 
crimes like theſe ? 


1 

Oh cruel boy, thou tyrant of the plain ! 
Coulqdſt thou but ſee the ſorrows thou 
haſt made, lhaſt flain, 

Or didſt thou know the virtues thou 
And view the gloomy horrors of the- 


* 


ſhade : 
Couldſt thou, behold, my infant young- 
lings lie, _» [pard,. 


In the moſs cradle by our bills pre- 
Babes as they were, unable yet to fly; 
Their wings defenceleſs, and their 
boſoms bar'd; 

XI. 
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Surely, the mighty malice of thy kind, 
Thy pow'r to wrong, and readineſs. 
to kill ; 
In common pity ta the parent's mind, 
Would ceaſe the new-made father's: 
blood to ſpill. JF 


XII. 
Haply, the time may come, when heav'n 
ſhall give 
To thee the troubles thou haſt heap'd 
on me. [live, 
Heply, ere well Tay babes begin to 
Death ſhall preſent the dart of miley. 


XIII. 
Juſt as the tender hope begins to riſe, 
As the fond mother hugs her 8 
boy; 
As the big rapture trembles in the eyes, 
And the breaſt throbs with all a pa- 
rent's joy; 
XIV. 


4 
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Then may ſome midni ght robber, {kill'q 


in guile, I [death, 
Reſolv'd on plunder, and on deeds of 
Thy fairy proſpects, tender tranſports 
1 por, oo breath. 
And to the knife reſign Tay children's 
XV. 
In that- ſad moment ſhall thy ſavage 


heart, | [wild,. 
Feel the keen anguiſh, deſperate; and 


_ Conſcience forlorn ſhall doubly point 


the ſmart; child. 
And juſtice whiſper, This is child for 


XVI. 

'Refft * their ſite, my babes, alas, muſt 
fgh; [care ; 

For grief obſtructs the anxious widow's 
This waſted form ,this ever-weeping eye, 
And the deep note of deſtitute deſpair; 


XVII. 
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XVII. 


All load this boſom with a fraught, ſo 
ſiore, | 
Scarce can I cater for the daily food ! 
Where'er I ſearch, my huſband ſearch'd 
before, 
And ſoon, my neſt, will hold, an or- 
Phan brood ! 


XVIII. 


For Eleuſns, loſt, ins pour the au 
Waft the ſad note on ev) one ev” ny 

| gale ' INF 
And as the length' ning dah iT 


The 1 interruptiom madam, put an end 
to her complaint; perhaps your good 
ſenſe may here expreſs ſome ſurprize 
that (as birds have one language to ſhew 
their miſery, and another to mark their 
happineſs) Philomela ſhould wie out 
her calamity, If this ſhould not be 

thought 
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thought quite irf nature, I beg ſhe may 
find an apology. in the Italian and 
Engliſh | 


SECT. xi. 


The definition of this compoſition 
is, a miſcellany of the moft monſtrous 
contradictions, not in, but out of hu- 

man nature l it is part ballad, and part 
dialogue; half poetry, and half proſe; 
part tragedy, and part comedy; but 
all together, it is, in every ſenſe of the 
word, a complete farce. As they are 
all manufactured upon the ſame prin- 
eiple, a ſpecimen of one will ſerve as a 
ſpecimen of every thing that hath been 
produced in this way. The curtain 
draws, and generally diſcovers two 
young people; the one a lady in love, 
poke] the 
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the other her friend and confidante : : 
the lady tells her companion, ſhe doats 
upon a pretty fellow ; this is firſt talked 
over in proſe, and then ſet to muſic in 
poetry: upon this, the pretty fellow r 
enters, tells you his hiſtory, and then 
gives you his moſt ſerious reflections 
thereupon, in a tune. The young lady 
and he meet with many diſappoint- 
ments, theſe make them very ſerious; 
upon which they ſing deſperately one 
againſt another, diſcover all along their 
paſſion and their deſpair, quaver. out 
their feelings to exact time; and, after 
an infinite deal of muſical labour, make 
their exits in an air that cloſes 1 in the 
clapping of hands. The fathers and 
relations next advance, and bluſter out 
their objections to the match, agreeable 
to the notes of the fiddle; ſong com- 
bats ſentiment, nonſenſe joſtles proba- 
bility, and the whole concludes with 

the 
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the univerſal | applauſe of a Britiſh au- 
dience. Such; madam, is the ſkeleton 
of a modern burletta: pray pardon 
Philomela for adopting the paſſion of 
fo refined a nation. we 1 now re- 
dunn, ts | 


wo 1 
+ \ 


8E C x. XII. 
THE COTTAGE, : 


In which, amid my ede and 
innocent ſociety, I ſit aalthe Lord Pro- 
tector; and it were, indeed, ſhameful 
if 1 did nothing myſelf. ' I do great 
deal, as much, indeed, as one pair of 
hands can well maſter; for your lady- 
fhip muſt know, that nothing which 
bears a greater reſemblance to the hu- 
man face than nature hath thought pro- 
per to beſtow upon my owls, do I ever 
ſuffer to come near me. My reaſons 
. | for 
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for this oddity are not unworthy your 
notice, and ſhall be briefly communi- 
cated preſently. Lf Y 
It is now more than time I ſhould 
explain myſelf. as to another oddity. 
It muſt have ſurprized you not a little, 
to receive a public addreſs from a per- 
fect ſtranger, a ſtranger to every thing 
but your character; and an idea even 
of that, was obtained from the lips 
of very poor people, whom your judi- 
cious- benevolence, hath made happy 

with a little. 
de. it. known to your. Jadyſhip, that 
my ſentiments upon behaviour are not 
leſs peculiar than my method of living. 
Many, now, would have prefaced, de- 
_ dicationed, and introductionized theſe 
volumes, with all poſſible parade of 
apology. I have at this moment in 
ũdea the very language a modern author 
would uſe on this ſubject. As it ever 
appeared 
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appeared to me one of the moſt unna- 
tural crimes in the world to bury a 
thought which is but juſt created, and 
begotten, and by ſuch means ſmother 
the intellectual embryo in the womb of 
the brain; I beg you will allow me to 
deliver myſelf of that with which 1 
now labour. The only midwife which 
we writers call in, upon theſe occaſions, 
is fimply the feather of a gooſe; and I 
am concerned for the dignity of my 
fraternity to inform your ladyſhip, that 
after all the pains of the birth, and 
trouble of dreſſing, the brat, very often, 
even at full growth, wants the ſenſe of 


A l 
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S ECT. XII. 
DEDICATION. 


To the Right Hon. worthy, and beautiful, 
The Lady ——* 
Viſcounteſs of * Lady of the ——* 
And one of her Majeſty's 


| MADAM, 
I muſt humbly beg permiſſion to 
throw this trifle at your ladyſhip's feet: 
and deeply conſcious as I am of its un- 


worthineſs, of its inaccuracy, and of 


its incapacity to ſtand before fo bright 
and penetrating an eye as your lady- 
ſhip's, I ſhould not preſume even to 
hope pardon for my temerity, were I 
not conſoled by reffecting that your taſte 
(infinite as it is) meets a powerful com- 
petitor in the immenſfity of your good- 
nature, But I have long wiſhed an op- 


portunity to approach fo ſacred and difs/ 


tinguiſhed a character; and I now come 
forwards on my knee, with the pro- 


3 foundeſt 


— 
— — — 932 
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foundeſt humility of thoſe creatures, 
which form a part of my preſent ſub- 
jet. As your illuſtrious birth defies 
the ambition of mere human words on 
the one hand, ſo, your unparalleled vir- 
tues annihilate the force. of terreſtrial 
compliments on the other: I ſhall there- 
fore on thoſe heads obſerve a religious 
ſillence. Yet ſo far I muſt implore li- 
berty of doing violence to your deli- 
cacy, as to remark that you are at once 
the pattern and paragon. of the age; 
that your beauty, wit, graces, and taſte, 
are the envy of one ſex, as your judg- 
ment and genius are the aſtoniſhment 
and motives of deſpair in the other. 
People of faſhion in other ages, have 
undoubtedly poſſeſſed ſome admirable 
qualities. One. woman may perhaps 
have been almoſt as handſome; a ſecond 
may have been almoſt as agreeable, a 


third may have poſſibly poſſeſſed equal 


ſenſibility, and a fourth may have been 
0 nearly 


Nhat - 


— 
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nearly as liberal: but the grand conſo- 
lidation and concentration, the univer- 
ſal aſſemblage; of bewitching accom- 
pliſnments, each collected together, 


ray by ray, and blazing to a point, like 


a July ſun, were reſerved for that cu- 
rioſity of providence the amiable lady 
x * R #* 

I humbly implore forgiveneſs for this 
intruſion, which I will only lengthen by 
beſeeching your grace, I mean your 
ladyſhip, -though a- ducheſs you ought 
to be, will permit me to aſſure you 

How en Em. 

And 
| Ecernall will be, 
' Your ladyſhip's 
MMoſt obliged, 
Moſt obedient, 
Obſequious, 
| - Devoted ſlave, 


© 45 And very zealous ſervant, 5 
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Your ladyſhip will obſerve, _ that the 
above addreſs will equally ſuit all ages, 
characters, ſexes, and conditions. The 
ſecret of writing dedications, or, in 
other words, of drawing characters, is 


fimply this. Produce a pamphlet (which 


is frequently written-on purpoſe to in- 
troduce the dedication); as ſoon as it 
finiſhed, caſt about for a perſon of rank, 
whom you never ſaw, and taking a quire 
of gilt paper, tranſcribe. the perform- 
ahce therein, and ſend it in manuſcript 


to the patron, whom it is proper to 


compliment with all the virtues that 
ever entered into the heart of man. 
Now in this tranſaction it is not neceſ- 
ſary that the party complimented ſhould 
actually poſſeſs any of the ſaid virtues, 
nor is that a matter of ſcrupulous en- 


quiry with the author. It is ſufficient 


for him that he can obtain a purſe of 
money; in return for a page of compli- 


& «4 id * 
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ment; and a' ſkilful writer will always 


proportion his quantity of praiſe,to the 
quantity of caſh which he expects. So 


much flattery for ſo much profit, There 
are dedications of all prices, from five 


guineas to five hundred, though I could 


afford the above for fifty; and yet I be- 
lieve it contains as pretty flights, as 
round-about metaphors, as bombaſtic 


- circumlocution, as was ever ſent from 
a little man in obſcurity, to a great man 


in the gay world; I ſhould have ſaid 
woman, but, as I ſaid before, it will 
do as well for one ſex as the other. 
Many are the noblemen and noble-wo- 
men who would be highly pleaſed with 
this proſtration of ſoul and ſentiment ; 
but I will not inſult your ladyſhip's un- 
derſtanding with ſuch diſhoneſt non- 
ſenſe. There is a ſenſation in the good 
mind which beggars the loftieſt flight 
of poetical adulation. I am ſuperior to 

| D 2 the 
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the arts of a mercenary dedicator ; if 1 
did not think your ladyſhip above the 
punctilios of a formal introduction, I 
ſhould myſelf be above writing to you; 
and if I did apprehend theſe ſheets 
would be novel, entertaining, and not 
- deſtitute of moral, I ſhould juſtly deem 
myſelf a blockhead, to ſend them to a 
woman of a ſenſe. This premiſed, I 
beg you will ſuffer me to diſcard the 
abſurd flattery of the times, and give 
you, in five lines, both a preface and 
_ dedication. 


1 s ECT. XIV. 


To Lady * 


4 
1 An acquaintance of mine, a man of 

5 buſineſs, tells me of having transferred 
to your care a freſh favourite of the 
| canine 
| 
| 
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canine breed. Your ſentiment on the 
occaſion was this, I will love it, and 
ee make it happy.” To that ſentiment 
Jam indebted: for the idea which in- 
duced me to begin this letter. It is 
vpon ſo innocent a ſubject, and it leads, 
as you will ſee by and by, to an impor- 
tant one, ſo that I am pleaſed. at re- 
queſting you will favour it with a read- 


ing. 


Lam, 
Your ladyſhip's | | 
* Moſt obedient ſervant, 


The force of imagination is as om- 
nipotent in writers, as in longing ladies, 
I am at this very moment whiſpered; 
that your ladyſhip ſmiles upon this un- 
dertaking, and that you fit down by 
your fire- ſide rather curious and in- 


quiſitive, than reluctant to ſee the end 
D 3 of 
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of ſo peculiar a ſpeculation. Thus en- 
couraged, my labour is lightened, and 
go chearily on. 

But before I advert to the affairs of 
my own family, it were but a proper 
courteſy to attend the domeſtics of your 
ladyſhip, and more eſpecially the little 
creature that is juſt come into your 
houſe. It is promiſed. the honour of 
your protection. 

As I profeſs myſelf very tenderly the 
admirer of lap-dogs, nay, as I profeſs 
molt heartily to rejoice and ſympathiſe 
with every atom in the circuit of ani- 
mated nature, from the Camel to the 
Caterpillar; it is not, on this occaſion, 
_ conſiſtent with the affections of my 
heart, to avoid a word of congratula- 
tion. Will your ladyſhip ſuffer me to 
pay the reſpects of a moment to the fa- 
vourite itſelf. The nature of the pre- 


ſent work, madam, allows theſe little 
| digreſ- 


# 
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digreſſions; they are the epiſodes of our 
performance, and in hiſtorical produc-_ 
tions there is nothing to be done with- 
out them. At the ſame time I flatter 
myſelf, that I have connected, and, to 
uſe a more-ſciehtific word, ſhall con- 
tinue to concatinate this hiſtory ſurpri- 
ſingly. Every part will form a link; 
and although they may be irregularly 
worked off, yet the artificer will put 
them together in the end, ſo as to pro- 
duce a complete chain. But now, ma- 
dam, for- | 


©» 2 ip - 
THE CARD. 


ro A LAP-DOG. 


Twice, thrice, and four times hail, 
thou happy creature! A friend to thy 
race compliments thee on thy tranſition! 

D 4 Wel- 


Y 
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Welcome, thrice welcome to the downy 
carpet, the velvet cuſhion, and the gay 
apartment. Delicate, endearing, and 
envied are now the perquiſites of thy 
diſtinguiſhed ſtation. The-gentle pat, 
the fond embrace, the tender ſtroke, the 
tortoiſe comb, and the moſt exquiſite 
viands. Long may the hand that che- 
riſnes, protects, and feeds thee, con- 
tinue its indulgence. As long may'ſt 
thou deſerve it. Be grateful, and be 
happy. But, ah! beware of the com- 
mon vice of proſperity, beware of lux- 
ury. Lap-dogs, lords, and ladies, have 
been equally the victims of voluptuouſ- 
neſs. The plenitude of unexerciſed eaſe 
hath been often fatal; and the bills of mor- 
tality are ſwelled with the luxurious, ra- 
ther than with the indigent. Conſider, 
dear creature, that there is a peſtilence in 
plenty, as well as in famine. Take 
heed, therefore, that this ſudden ele va- 


tion, 
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tion, bringeth not upon thee plethoric 
diſeaſes of indolence, a languid love of 
ſleeping ' by the fire, a dropſical corpu- 
lence, and a vitiated refinement of ap- 
petite, —Anticipate not by ſloth and in- 
activity the ſtroke of diſſolution; but 
ſhould the attenuated thread of thy ex- 
iſtence be untimely cut, ſhouldſt thou 
pant, in reſignation to the deciſive blow, . 
which neither Pompey the Great, nor 
the Little could refiſt, ſhould that elo- 
quent face, that intelligent eye, that 
poliſhed ſkin (oft purified. in the ſnowy 
ſuds), thoſe velvet feet, all yield to the 
blow, which is . impartially levelled at 
merit and beauty. in every form ; let: 
thoſe who ſurvive” to lament thy exit, 
inſcribe» upon the monument} (which 
thy affectionate miſtreſs will cauſe to be 
erected) the following honeſt tribute to 
thy memory. And the enſigns of ex- 
cellence -ſhall be embelliſhed in lively 
figures above it, while Fame ſhall blow - 
ä D 5 her. 


On FroRIZEL, the only fon of DRTLIA, 
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her trumpet into the ear of every ſpec- 
tator; and future artificers take the 
hint of ornament from the trophies on 
the tomb- ſtone. 


SECT. XVI. 
E PIT ANT H. fi 


Who departed this life 
In the year of our Lord, 
9 „% 7 
Anno Etatis | 
#2 „ 1 
INSCRIPT ION. 
Whether thou art bird, beaſt, or man, 
Stop, Traveller, 
And pay that 
Great duty of ſenſibility 
To 
A fellow- creature, 
For 
Beneath this marble 
Lie buried 
SPACE 
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SPACE FOR EMBELLISHMENTS. 


92939 . 


Sculp . 


THE MOST EMINENT MASTERS WILL 
BE EMPLOYED ON THIS SOLEMN OCCA= 


SION, 


 D6 $14 The 5 
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The mortal Remains 
1 n 
A 3 — Favourite, 
Whoſe Virtues 
x Were 
Many and illuſtrious, yet 
Aſk no Aid 
From Funereal Flattery. 
Worthieſt of this Kind! 
The Glory of a numerous Family ! 
An Ornament to 
His Species! | 
He was | 
An honeſt Dependent, 
X 4 gentle Companion, 
A grateful Friend, 
Integrity inflexible, 
For 
_ Toaſt could not tempt him o 
Steal: 
Of 


Manners incom parable, For 


"4s W__— =,” eenmrowwus 


4 
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For 1 
6 Plenty could not tempt him to 
Pride: 
Of 
Veracity unſuſpected, 
For. 
Worlds could not tempt him to- 
n 14 
Go, Paſſenger,, 
Imitate his Virtues, 
And 
Mourn his 
£246 


To courts accuſtom'd yet to cringe aſham'd,.. 

Of perſon lovely, as in life unblam'd; 

Skill'd in the gentle, and prevailing arts, 

That leads directly to ſoft female hearts; 

A kind partaker of the quiet hour, 

Friend of the parlour, partner of the bow'r: 

In health, in ſickneſs, ever faithful found; 

Yet, by no ties, but ties of kindneſs, bound: | 

Of inſtinct, nature, reaſon, what you will, 

(For to all duties he was conſtant ſtill) 
Whate'er 
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Whate'er the motive, the event was good, 
And ſpoke the gen'rous tenour of his blood. 
Such was the being underneath this ſhrine; 
Study the character, and make it THIxE. 


We will now proceed, madam, to the 
moſt important proportion of this per- 
formance, and ſhall ſuſpend our com- 
mentary upon brutes, to analyſe the 
characters of men. Prepare therefore, 
madam, for * 


A'D VENTURE 8. 


Bartos born with one of the ten- 
dereſt hearts, at à very early period, 
began to ſearch for a friend: from the 

age of fifteen to thirty-two were his la- 


bours uhmenrien, aan, At 
length, 


X ud . 
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length, having waſted his fortune and 
ſpirits, he gave up the endeavour in 
deſpair, and retiring to a foreſt on the 
banks of the —— he ſpent the latter 
days of his life in animal ſociety. No 
human being was invited to his hut, nor 
no human form ſollicited to approach 
it. In view of the ſmoke of the metro- 
polis he lived with the obſcurity of an 
hermit; and reſolved, if poſſible, never 
more to ſee the face of man. It hap- 
pened, however, that in the year 1768 
he fell ſick, and having laid till his 
diſtemper had got beyond the reach of 
medicine, and till his collection of 
creatures were waſted to the bone, he 
crawled, by painful efforts, from his 
bed to the door of his cottage, and 
faſtening thereto a written label, with 
theſe words, 


*© THE PROPERTY or THE EIRST ,FRA> 
VELLER,” 
he 
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| he ſtaggered back again to his couch. I 
was, at this crifis, upon my return from 
a rural excurſion; and as I always loved 
to explore the moſt unfrequented paths, 
in order to diverſify my proſpects, I be- 
held, through the obſtructions of a great 
number of trees, ſomething like the 
abode of a fellow creature. I hung my 
horſe at the next hedge, and reſolved to 
fatisfy my deſire of knowing what man 
had choſen ſo paſtoral a ſituation, in an 
age when the ideas of Arcadia are 
treated as the fables of the brain. It 
was with toil.I- tore my way through 
the buſhes, - footing ſaw I none; : at 
length, I arrived at the ſtructure; . and 
read the ſentiment on the label. Fear, 
now operated as ſtrongly as curioſity: I 
knew not whether to go forward, or to 
| retreat. It might, poſſibly, be the re- 
fuge of a robber, and the inſcription a 
| on the door might be a trap for the in- 
| 
| 


cautious: 
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cautious wanderer. I gave way, how- 
ever, to my favourite inclination, and, 
at length, pulled the latch that ad- 
mitted me into the cottage. 

The furniture of the e firuck 
me dumb with: aſtoniſhment: for the 
groans of the dying, and the ſituations 
of the dead, reſembled rather a char- 
nel-houſe, . than the cottage of ſimpli- 
city; birds of various ſorts were laying 
dead in their cages; dogs and ſquirrels 
were writhing in the laſt agony; the 
maſter of the manſion was juſt expired, 
and one poor ſolitary cat empreſs of the 
' dominion, ſeemed to eye the dead as 
her natural property. 

In a chriftian country, nay, in a fo- 
reſt ſo near to *, I was doubly 
amazed at theſe ſhocking circumſtances; 
what meaſure ſhould I purſue? Upon 
caſting my eye round the room, I ſaw a 
ſmall trunk, and at the end of that fe» 


verak - 
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weral facks. Looking into the box, 
J found it full of manuſcripts, which 
immediately commanded my attention, 
and upon examination of the papers, I 
ſoon found the ſecret of this extraordi- 
nary perſon's birth and connexions. I 
ſought out his relations by the clue 
which were given by his letters and 
memorandums. He was allied to peo- 
ple of rank, and as he abſconded from 
every body ſuddenly, they judged him 
to have been either drowned or mur- 

dered. However, the dead body was 
by my means reſtored to the family, and 
now ſleeps with its anceſtors in 
* * * * * 4 


To this very enterprize, however, I 
am indebted for ſomething that I value, 
madam, beyond eyery other worldly 
poſſeſſion. I found it wrapt curiouſly - 
up in a ſmall bag of crimſon velvet, in 
a little private drawer at the bottom of 

| the 
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the trunk which contained the manu- 
ſcripts; and it was afterwards given to 
me as a rewarding preſent by the rela- 
tions of Benignus, for the diſcovery. 

But as it would be unpardonable to 
lead a lady into the gloom, without 
endeavouring to reward her for it, I will 
now, therefore, unlock my darling trea- 
fure, and tranſcribe from . 


S E- CT. XVII. 
THE. HISTORY. 
| OF | 

PEN TY RW 
1 EXORDIUM _ 
As ſome explanations may be thought 
| neceſſary for leaving the world, after 
having mixed in it for a number of 
: years, 


„ 
/ 
. * 
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years, and for not tranſmitting any ac- 

count of myſelf ſince the firit hour of my 

ſequeſtration, I will now throw toge- 

ther the principal heads of my hiſtory, 
and ſhall leave it behind me, as an apo- 

logy for my conduct, if haply either 1, 
or this ſhed, which I have erected with 
my own hands, ſhall at any future time 
be diſcovered. But as I ſhall write 
down theſe matters at my hours of lei- 
ſure, when they interfere not with the 
duties of my domeſtic family, I ſhalt 
divide the Adventures into ſeparate 
Crayrens*, that I may take up or lay 
down the pen, as I think proper.. 


* According to this intimation of our author, 
the editor drops the mode of diviſion by Section, 
and divides by way of Chaprer.. | 
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The hiſtory of my very babyhood is 
peculiar; I was certainly born to be the 
ſport of fortune. The day which gave 
me to the world, took my mother out 
of it; and a month afterwards my father 
caught a fever, ſickened, and followed 
her. Thus was I an orphan in the 
nurſery; I ſoon diſcovered a love of 
ſociety. My guardian (who was a 
clergyman). provided me with books, 
and little companions, and put out my 
fortune (which conſiſted of twelve thou- 
ſand pounds in ſpecie) at intereſt. The 
books which he put into my hands were 
the Spectators. They firſt put me upon 
ſpeculation, and my young friends led 
me into relaxations of amuſement. I 
had not the general objection of a boy 
to ſchool, becauſe I was eager after 


3 l 
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every ſort of knowledge. I took my 
inſtructions in proportion to my appli- 
cation; but in all my readings and re- 
ſearches, the attachment to my fellow- 
creatures was my firſt and favourite 
paſſion. Benevolence was the leading 
principle of my life. I conſidered my- 
ſelf born to the great duty of making 
every body happy around me. A virtu- 
ous ſentiment warmed my heart, a ten- 
der ſtory. wetted my eye, my hand was 
open to diſtreſs in every form, and I was 
always ready to give the allowance of 
my childhood to the alleviation of 
miſery. The Spectators which were all 
the private library I had at this time; 
with Virgil, Homer, Salluſt, and other 
of my ſchool-books, were all full of ex- 
preſſions which encouraged me, in my 
generous principle: they one and all de- 
clared, that 


* be good, was to be 1 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


Upon this noble principle I reſolved 
to begin, continue, and end my exiſt- 
ence. I wrote concerning my reſolu- 
tion to my guardian ; he confirmed and 
eſtabliſhed the maxim, and concluded 
by aſſuring mal that hs only w 


To; be happy, was to be good. 


There are "few 3 in life more 
pleaſing than the contemplations of a 
young mind, upon the ſubject of uni- 
verſal happineſs. The theory is de- 
lightful; the practice is ſometimes a 
little mortifying, eſpecially to young 
people. I began to put in force my 
ſyſtem immediately: I entered into the 
common pleafure of a ſchool- boy, and 
_—_y . poſſible method to endear 

| myſelf 


ö 
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myſelf to my companions. Whenever 
they committed a childiſh fault, I took 
the blame upon myſelf ; whenever any 
diſputes aroſe, I endeavoured to com- 
promiſe the matter to the general tran- 
quillity; and whenever they broke any 
of their toys, I privately repaired the 
loſs with new ones. But ſome how or 
another, theſe efforts did not turn out 
quite ſatisfactorily. I got ſeveral ſevere 
whippings for fathering errors which 
were not my own; I was ſtigmatiſed 

by the lads as a buſy body, for inter- 
fering with quarrels which did not con- 


cern me; and I was accuſed of parti- 


ality for making preſents to one play- 
mate in preference to another. And 
thus my benevolence was in the very 
firſt outſet, rewarded with ſeverity, and 
contempt. However I was too well 
grounded in the truth of my grand prin- 


| en and had indeed naturally too 


tender 
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tender an heart, to ſuffer a few flight 
mortifications to relax the vigour of my 
virtue. The morning of life is the me- 
ridian of generoſity, and though I was 


a little miſerable at my diſappointment, 


made myſelf certain, that if I con- 
tinued d | 


To be good, I ſhould certainly be 
h happy. 


CHAP. II. 


A number of the boys had one day 
formed a party to rob the orchard of a 
neighbouring farmer, and from the or- 
chard had pre-determined to march to 
the hen-rooſt, and then return with their 


ſpoils to their ſeveral chambers: Intel- 


ligence of this was communicated to me 
by a boy who was piqued at being un- 
Vor. I. E engaged 


22 33 Sw 
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engaged in the adventure. The ſhock 
J felt at the news is indeſcribable. The 
next evening was to be the time fixt 
for the perpetration of the fact. It was 
altogether a buſineſs ſo repugnant to all 


| the precepts I had read, and ſo imme- 
diately combated my notions of bene- 
volence, that I trembled at the idea. I 


turned over the Spectators : every paper 
was flat againſt it. I knew not what to 
do. The moſt anxious ſtate of the 
mind, is the agitation of divided and 
irreſolute reflections. I was bewildered 
betwixt two meaſures, unknowing which 
to chooſe or which to reject. The 
queſtions to be debated were theſe : 
Shall I prevent this bad action by ex- 
poſtulating with the boys, or by ac- 
quainting the maſter of the deſign to 
commit it? The tenderneſs of my heart 
repreſented a general flagellation, as 
the reward of the latter; and I there- 

| fore 
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fore choſe the former. When once a 


ſcheme of this kind is formed by a ſet 
of boys, there is a fort of inflexible at- 
tachment among the conſpirators, that 
has all the ſolemnity of a plot upon the 
government: every lip is ſealed, and 


every eye is wary ; I found the banditti 


(apart from the reſt of the boys) ga- 
thered together in the true circle of 
conſultation ; | head within head, and 
arm within arm. | introduced the ſub- 
je ſo as to ſoften its atrociouſneſs : 
endeavoured as a friend, a ſchool-fellow, 
and a companion, to diſſuade them from 
ſo diſhoneſt an attempt ; argued with 
them as from play-mate to play-mate, 
and conjured them to deſiſt, promiſing 


at the fame time to purchaſe: the very 


objects of their preſent machinations out 
of my own pocket. They heard me 
out without any other interruption. than. 
ſtifled titterings, winks, nods, and 

E 2 knocks 
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knocks againſt the elbows of each 
other; but at the concluſion, the ge- 
neral pleaſantry was no longer to be dil- 
guiſed, and they burſt out into a down- 
right laugh. As ſoon as they had ſa- 
_ tisfied their appetite of deriſion, they 
aſſumed a more ſerious air, called me 
a liſtner, a poor, cowardly brat, with- 
out ſpirit for glorious enterprize ; bid 
me ſtick to my books, and at laſt ſet 
up a great ſhout, and fairly hiſſed me 
from their ſociety. 


CC: HU AP: IV. 


| I retired to my chamber, and burſt 
into tears: a train of reflections preſſed 
hard upon my heart, and (in ſpite of 
all my belief in the rectitude of my fa- 
vourite maxim) I could not help ar- 


er with — What (ſaid I) is it 
| neceſ- 


— 
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neceſſary that in the effort to do good 
to others, I muſt make myſelf miſe- 
rable? Well, well, no matter: theſe 
little miſcarriages are but ſo many 
trials of my integrity. As the gold 
comes purified from the fire, ſo, no 
doubt, ſhall my happineſs come aug- 
mented from trifling anxieties, magna- 


nimouſly ſuſtained. I will go on in the 


ſtrait road; and not faulter at the thorns, 


briars, or impediments, which I meet 


in the journey, even though their points 


and urge aw blood from my heart: 


To be good, is to be happy. 


Tue duſk of been begin at he 
to fall upon the earth, under cover of 
which, the young robbers were to ſally 
forth; I could no longer ſmother up the 
ſecret in my breaſt. The anxiety of 


. had * half- diſtracted 
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me. 1 ſaw my maſter reading in the 
garden, and immediately ran to him, 
An act of real fraud muſt be done, or 
prevented, within half an hour; I loved 
my play- mates, but I loved my prin- 
ciples yet more; after many heſitations, 
and begging their only puniſhment 
might be a ſalutary lecture of reproof, 
I unfolded the whole ſcheme. The 
maſter looked extremely ſolemn, while 
1 was ſpeaking, but how was I'amazed 
at the concluſion, to fee half a ſmile 
prevail over the habitual wrinkles of 
his forchead. He bid me © not be fo 
much concerned, that boys would be 
boys: that robbing orchards and hen- 
rooſts, were a ſort of petty-larceny, 
which the little pilferers would commit 
in defiance of the rod ; and that, though 
he ſhould not encourage theft, yet that 
ſuch. ſmall depredations, upon apples 
ang poultry, were always among the 
adven- 
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adventures of every lad of ſpirit; and 
that it would not be political in a 
maſter to whip them violently away, 
leſt it ſhould hurt their future courage 
to combat the adverſities of life: ob- 
_ ſerving, (in the cloſe of his harangue,) 
that in general thoſe children made the 
beſt men, which were foremoſt in ſuch 
puerile atchievements.” I bowed, and 
withdrew. Freſh thinking brought on 
freſh perplexity ; I fell again to foli- 
loquy. He that ſteals a chicken, ſaid 
I, at ten years old, may be tempted to 
take a purſe at twenty. I rambled very 
far in the labyrinth of reflection; L 
could make nothing of it; I gave up 
the point with the following remark : 
The maſter and the boys are both 
wrong; I have done my duty, and my 
conſcience is diſcharged of a very great 
load. Without diſpute 


To be good, is to be happy. 
Sa The 


—— 
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The next morning (for my maſter did 
not think fit to flog for an intended 
error, but ſuffered the fact to be firſt 
committed), the next morning, a charge 
was produced againſt the offenders, and 
I was pointed out as their accuſer. In 
this, however, the maſter was diſinge- 
nuous, for my evidence was utterly un- 
neceſſary ; the proofs being found on 
the very perſons of the parties, as their 
waiſtcoats, and coats and ſtockings, were 
covered with the down and the feathers 
of their trophies, and the pockets of 
every delinquent, like the panniers of 
a fruiterer, ſtuck prepoſterouſly out 
| from each ſide, and betrayed the prog 
and vegetable ſpoils. within. How- 
ever, 1 ſtood forth, being called upon, 
in defence, of my Yeracity. The cul- 
prits were by no means hardened-in the 
habit of error, and the deep bluſh of 


every cheek betrayed ſilent confeſſion. 
A The 


*. 


and went to my Beart; how readily 


would I have partaken the anguiſh. As 


ſoon as this exerciſe was over, my 
maſter went out of the ſchool : before 
his back was well turned, the very ob- 


jets of his diſcipline began to mimic, 
and make faces at him, and as ſoon as 
they judged him to be out of hearing, 
the whole ſchool was up in arms againſt 
me, who they aſperſed as a little paltry 
puppy, which ought to be knocked on 
the head for telling tales out of ſchool. 
News was now brought in, that as the 
maſter was ſeized with an head- ach, 
and could not attend ſchool, the chief 
boy muſt go through the buſineſs of 
the morning in his ſtead: + The boys 


took advantage of this hour of ſecurity, 
and inſtantly revenged the. diſcipline 
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The bill was found againſt them, and 
the ſentence of whipping was executed 
on the ſpot. The cry was piercing, 


E 5. they 


* 
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they had received for my information, 
ten-fold upon me. They buffeted me 
with their hats, ſpurted ink upon my 


© eloaths, ſpit in my face, kicked me in 


the breech, and loaded me with every 
inſult that a ſer of barbarous brats could 
poſſibly inflict upon the cat which they 
had tied to the ſtake. In concluſion, 
not a boy would fit near me; I was. 
avoided as a peſtilence, and ſome of the 
ſmarteſt actually made verſes on my 
TREASON, as they called it, and ſung 
them about the yard to ludicrous tunes. 
My ſenſations at theſe inſults, were a 
mixture of ten thouſand feelings: at the 
ſame moment. 
For a long time after this tranſaction, 
I ſcarce exchanged ten words with any 
one, but wandered up and down the 
yard, in a fad, ſolitary manner, like a 
diſtempered ſheep, diſcarded and beaten 
trom the flock. Sometimes indeed an 
s | arch 


* * 2 * bas 
2 * 
* 


putting out his tongue, tell how cleverly” 
he had taken in the INFORMER: 


Thus was I cuffed, . mocked, TOP 
at, and deſerted, for endeavouring to 
prevent an action, which I thought, on 
all hands, unlawful, and unbenevolent. 
TI. again took up my dear Spectators, , 
and in thoſe ineſtimable volumes, I 
found that the only way to felicity was 
to PERSEVERE in well-doing. This ſen- 
timent was like a cordial to a fainting: 
man. I ſhut the book, walked chear- 
fully acroſs my chamber, and reſolring 
to perſeyere, concluded as uſual, that 


To be good, was to de happy. - 


E 6 CHAP.. 
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arch wag would tell me a ſorrowful hiſ- 
tory of his loſſes, the breaking of a hoop + 
or the demolition of a top; but as ſoon. 


as he had obtained his-end, he would 
ſidle off to his old companions, and 
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CHAS 


— 


At the end of 3 two months, the 
ſeverity of my fate began to remit of 
its rigour. Perpetuated malignity is 
not often the vice of a ſchool-boy.. 
Altogether. of .a ſocial turn, I went ſo 
far, as to purchaſe a. reconciliation, at 
the coſt of a few conceſſions. But the 
greateſt progreſs towards a re-union be- 
twixt me and the boys, was made by a 
ſkilful diſtribution of preſents and pro- 
miſes: for (however ſtrange it may 
ſeem) the influence of money is not. 
greater in the ſtate, than in the ſchools. 
A penny judiciouſly beſtowed, ſecures. 
the heart of a child; as a bank-61ll. 
ſecures the voice and intereſt of a man. 
Children, learn very early to be venal; 
and though few- are miſers, many are 
mercenary.. I was at at length pretty well 

: re- eſta- 
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re-eſtabliſhed in their graces, and really 
began to think they repented of their: 
treatment. This idea ſo ſoftened my 
heart, that I actually invoked the Muſe: 
upon the occaſion, and, yielding. to the 
friendly impulſe, compoſed a Poem in- 
praiſe of youthful affection. This was: 
read in open ſenate, and the ſentiments- 
highly approved. I now thought my- 
ſelf bleſt, for I ſuppoſed I had par 
ſuaded my ſchool-fellows to 
Be good, 
And therefore I, 
Was happy. 

* friend of our maſter, and a father 
to one of the boys, obtained an holiday. 
The ſchool was emptied in a moment, 


and its inhabitants diſperſed into ſeveral- 


parties, agreeable to their reſpective 
paſſions and purſuits. It was, however, 
ſoon reſolved nem. con. to make it a 
day of bird-neſting. The idea of game 

| | once 
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once ſtarted by an experienced boy, the 
reſt follow the trail. They were civil 
enough to invite my company, and 
that L might not offend them by refuſal, 
agreed to accompany them, though I 
deteſted the diverſion. We immedi- 
ately betook ourſelves to the fields, and 
incloſures, which reſounded with the 
notes of paſſion,. the calls of courtſhip, 
and the ſong of ſatisfaction. The boys 
inſpected narrowly into every hedge, 
and tore their fingers and hands in the 
ſäerutiny. It was the middle of the ſum- 
mer, when animal nature teems, almoſt . 
vniverſally,. with life. Every buſh, 
therefore, inſpired expectation. They 
ſoon found eggs in abundance. Some 

were formed into a ſtring of beads, 
Others were ſmaſhed againſt the ground 
to ſee the embryos within, thus prema- - 
turely hatched, - and murdered, while 
ſome, at all events, were broken at one 
end, . 
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end, and the contents ſucked out; as 
yet, however, no young were found 3; 
being wearied with ſearch they ſuſ- 
pended it, and agreed to lie down and 
reſt from ſlaughter under a large cluſter 
of maples, which at a ſmall diſtance af- 
forded an agreeable ſhade. Thither 


they repaired, and, as they appeared to 


be in a leſs noiſy diſpoſition, probably 
through the fatigue of their amuſement, 
I rook advantage of the moment, and 
endeavoured” to impreſs upon them a 
ſenſe of my own PRINCIPLE, The re-- 
treat was ſo-comfortable; and the breezes. 
that viſited it ſo refreſhing, that few 


were willing to forſake it; at leaſt till 


the: ſun abated his fervor, as he with-- 
drew to the weſt. To fill up the in- 
terval, I propoſed to tell them a ſtory. 


A ſtory, is a very acceptable matter to 
the extreme curioſity of a young mind, 


and my offer was immediately caught 


Ac. 
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at. A general filence prevailed through 
the incumbent audience, which I' ad-- 
dreſſed in the following manner. 


NAA M 2 


In TIMES or OLD, lived a man, near 
a great foreſt, He. was a keeper of 
ſheep, and had (as the ſtory goes) a nu- 
merous family. Some of his children 
were grown up, and ſome were infants. 
One was rocked in the cradle, and two 
were lulled upon the lap. The mother 
was a noted ſpinner, and when they 
could hold the wool in their hands, and 
had ſtrength enough to turn round the 
wheel, ſne ſet her daughters 10 work; 
while the father took care to find ſuffi- 
cient. out- of- door buſineſs for the boys, 
ſame were to tend the herd, and ſome, 
that were too weak for hard work, fcared- 
the 


— 
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the birds from the corn, Now it is 
reported by the neighbours of the ad- 
jacent village, that, the old ſhepherd, 
the father, was a mighty odd character, 
and bred up his family in a very diffe- 
rent manner from his poor neighbours. 
As he was unable to give them the ad- 
vantage of an education like ours, and 
teach them Latin and Greek, he was 
reſolved to furniſh them with ſuch ac- 
compliſnments as his ſituation per- 
mitted. He was a man of tenderneſs 
and ſimplicity, and often ſpoke to his 
children in this manner: Do all the 
good you can, boys and girls, but be 
ſure you do no harm. Vou muſt all 
labour for a livelihood, but you may 
always get your bread innocently; and 
the bread that is earned honeſtly, will 
be always the ſweeter for it. I am my- 
ſelf obliged to attend ,a flock; your 
mother is compelled to ſpin, to the 

poor 
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poor ſheep therefore we are all indebted ; 
they afford us food and raiment, they 
ſnield us from the cold, and prevent us 
from falling into the jaws of famine. I 
therefore love the harmleſs creatures, 
and would not hurt them for all that 
they are worth: let this conduct, teach 
you, children, to behave properly to 
poor dumb animals, and to uſe them as 
they deſerve to be uſed. You are their 
friends, and they are yours. Prove 
yourſelves their protectors, but I charge 
you preſume not to think you have any 
Tight of tytanny; and may a father's 
- "arſe overtake thee, if at any time ye 
do wrong to thoſe, which do no wrong 
to thee: for, be aſſured, wanton cruelty 
will. wy be returned upon the tor- 
en 

The whole family liſtened to the old 
man's argument, and it would have 


been well for them if they had always 
obeyed 


%!!! ᷣ Br Bos. 2. oF %,.4 
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her, but at laſt, ſne pounced upon it, 
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obeyed the- precepts of their father. 
But now comes the cream of the ſtory, 
pray therefore attend. The eldeſt ſon 
had one day taken the neſt of a robin, 
which conſiſted of five young ones, and 
2 ſixth juſt burſting from the ſhell.” He 


carried them home to his brothers and 


ſiſters, to each of which he gave a bird; 
but the little neſtling he gave to one of 
the children in the lap, who wrapping 
it up in a picce of flannel, put it into a 
ſmall wicker baſket, and ſet it to the 
fire. The boy that found the neſt, tied 
a ſtring to the leg of his bird, and cru- 
elly dragged it after him. The ſecond 
ſon run pins through the eyes of his 


bird, and took a delight in ſeeing it 
bleed to death. The third gave his to 


the cat, or rather, pretended to give it, 
for he held it firſt pretty cloſe to puſs's 
whiſkers,” and then pulled it away from 


and 


— — — - _”_ — 
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and carried off one of the legs. The 
eldeſt daughter intended to have taken 
care of her's, but one of her brothers 
having murdered his own, ſeized upon 
her property, and both pulling the poor 
Vretch different ways, betwixt compaſ- 
ſion and cruelty, it died in the conteſt. 
And the younger girl, now in poſ- 
feſſion of the only bird that was left, 
put her's into a cage, and covered it 
over with wool. At this criſis the mo- 
ther, who had been gleaning, and the 
old ſhepherd, returned home. The 
limbs of the dead birds were ſeen upon 
the floor, and the cat was buſily em- 
ployed in a corner, at clearing them 
away. The old man inſiſted upon the 
truth. The trembling boy confeſſed it. 
% Barbarous wretches! cried the ſhep- 
herd, is this the return for my care and 
inſtruction— but J will puniſh ye for it.“ 
The eldeſt ſon he tied by the leg, and 
| did- 


} 
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did to him as he did to the bird; the 
ſecond ſon he ſcratched with pins till 
his hands were all over blood; at the 
third he ſet his dog, who caught him 
by the leg as he was uſed to catch the 
ſneep; the eldeſt daughter who had loſt 
her bird he pitied. He kiſſed the ſe- 
cond daughter, which had put her poor 
thing into the cage, but he hugged ts 
bis very heart, the little creature that 
had placed the neſtling in a warm 
baſket. Now 1T PLEASED Gop, that 
about ſix or ſeven months after this, 
the eldeſt ſon (which had been the 
cauſe of all this miſchief) fell ſick, and 
died; and many people are now living 
who ſay, that as he was golng to be 
put into the ground, the ravens, rooks, 
kites, and other vaſt birds, all flew over 
his coffin, ſcreamed, and could by no 
means be got away, nor could he reſt 
in his grave for them; becauſe the ani- 

'AH mals 


. I échall finiſh. directly. I cannot help 
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mals were always. digging up theceatth 
under which he lay, as if they were re- 
ſolved to eat him up—and ſome de- 
clare, he is actually gone. I beg pardon, 
ſchool-fellows, for this long ſtory, but 


mentioning to you the different fate of 
the good little girl that treated the poor 

animal tenderly. A year after the death 
of her brother, ſhe died herſelf of the 
ſmall-pox, and I do aſſure you, it has 
been told to me for fact, that her grave 
is a perfect garden, for the robins do 
not ſuffer a ſingle weed to grow upon 
it, and God AlMlory has adorned it 
with wild field flowers, as innocent as 
the baby which they cover. 
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Though this ſtory was univerſally 
attended to with great earneſtneſs, yet it 
failed, upon the whole, of producing 
the effect deſired. Some few, indeed, 
were attracted by its moral, but the far 
greater number were ſatisfed by ſaying 
it was a pretty ſtory, only that they 
diſliked the conduct of the father, 
whom they cenſured as a cruel old fel- 
low which deſerved to be hanged. 
They now got up, and renewed their, 
ſport with a vigour, which my poor 
ſtory ſeemed to have redoubled. Nay, 
ſome of them carried the matter ſo far, 
as to wiſh they could hit upon a robin's 
neſt, that they might try what fun 
could poſſibly lie in the experiments re- 
lated in the narrative. Perceiving this 
I began to re- perſuade; they laughed 

I pro- 


— 
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J proteſted that I would go without 

pleaſure for ever, rather than derive it 
from the pain of innocence. They 
jeſted on my gravity, even to clamour— 
I conjured them to liſten to the general 
notes of loſs and lamentation which 
echoed from the parents whoſe young 
they were ſeeking to deſtroy. They 
vowed that they wiſhed they had all the 
birds of the air in the net, and as to me 
(hom they called a ſqueamiſh milk- 
ſop), if I did not like the amuſement, I 
might go home, and play at pat-ball 
with my ſiſter ; adding, for their part, 
they intended each of them to bring 
home a batfull of creatures, then return 
and diſpoſe of their ſpoil as ny”, 
* een 
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C H A P. VIII. 


Once more, mortified, and diſap- 
pointed in my benevolent endeavours, I 
ſought the road that led to the ſchool; 
and in walking along, I could not but 
indulge ſome myſterious ruminations. 
Bourely, ſaid I, there is ſomething 
very ſtrange in all this? My efforts to 
Be good, 
ſeem to counteract my efforts to be 

. 1.1 bf 


| At the time my good nurſe told me 
the ſtory, which I told to the boys, I 
remember it made me both weep and 
tremble; and I believe I never killed or 
re a ow: in my Wie _ Hay, I 
ene me, — ſhed a tear 
to the neceſſity that condemns it to de- 
Vor. I, F ſtruction. 
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ſtruction. My ſchool-fellows, on the 
contrary;\delight in ſlaughter, death, 
and maſſacre. I have ſeen them exert 
upon a bird, a bat, a waſp, or a worm, 
more tortures than I thought any thing 
that had life could ſupport. I tell them 
it is cruel, and they treat me with deri- 
ſion ; nay, ſeveral grown up people join 
the laugh againſt me, and ſay, that I 
was deſigned for a girl. I muſt write 
to my guardian on the ſubje&t—cer- 
tainly, 


To be good, muſt be to be happy. 


And yet, how is it, that (though 1 
do all the little good in my power) Iam 
ſtill miſerable ! Ho is it that on thoſe 
days in which I only do no harm, I am 
128 inſulted than on thoſe in which I 
harm, I am leſs inſulted than on thoſe 
6? 1 r YR S013 Wt 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. % 


{abour to do good, Yet, in one caſe, my 
merit is negative; in the other, actually 
agreeable to all that I have read in the 
Scriptures, and Spectators, and all that 
I have heard from the lips of my 
guardian. What a number of indigni- 
ties have I already ſuffered, fog the very 
things from which I expected happi- 
neſs! It is very diſtreſſing, and I am 
determined to know the cauſe of it. 

By this time I had got into a green 
lane, pretty near the houſe of my 
maſter; and turning my head aſide, to 
ſee what occaſioned a flouncing I heard 
cloſe by me, J ſaw a creature hanging 
by the horns at the edge of the ditch; 
it was a ſheep, either thrown there by 
ſome boys, or caught amongſt the briars 
by chance. The poor creature was 
half ſmothered in the mud; at the 
price of a great deal of toil and dirt, I 
| F 2 -diſen- 


ö 
| 
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diſentangled the animal, but it was ſo 
weary with former efforts, that I had 
ſtill to drag it from the ditch. I did fo, 
and when it came out, it was difficult to 


tell, which was the more ſhocking ſpec- 


tacle; for it was one of thoſe ditches, 
that (on account of its gloomy and hu- 


mid ſituation) even the warmth of the 


ſummer could not dry up. 


I ſat by the creature till it recovered 


ſtrength to ſtagger away, and I muſt 
own had no ſmall inclination to carry it 
with my own hands into the next graſs 


encloſure; but I deſiſted from this, be- 


cauſe I thought I might treſpaſs on the 
property of ſome one to whom the ſheep 
did not belong: though I was now 
ſcarce fifreen, reading, thinking, and 


_ obſervation had taught me- tuck habits 


of ſentiment. 


: 2 
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At this criſis, a man on horſebath 
paſſed me, and ſeeing the ſheep in ſuch 
a condition, and me in as bad, fuſpected 
that I had been its tormentor ; he ſaid 
that I deſerved to have the ſkin whipped 
over my ears: I ſhould think ſo too, 
faid I, if I had been guilty of ſo barba- 
rous an action. Come, come, don't 
tell a lie into the bargain, you young 
raſcal, that's worſe than the other, ſaid 
the man; and ſpreading the thong of 
his whip, hit me a violent blow in the 
face, that ſet my noſe a bleeding, and 
rode on. And yet, while I was talking 
with this merciful man, I happened to 
caſt my eye under the girth of his ſaddle, 
and found almoſt every vein” in the 
horſe, from one flank to the other, guſi- 
ing with blood; his ſpurs, and the heel 
of his boot, were clogged. 

Notwithſtanding this treatment, _ 
felt ſome pleaſure in the rich reflection 

F 3 . 
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of having reſcued a dumb animal from 
miſery ; but my noſe ſpouted ſo obſti- 
nately, that I was obliged to make the 
beſt of my way to the ſchool; eſpecially 
- as I had been detained rather late by 
my adventure. 'The bird-neſters had 
returned before me, and they, with the 
reſt of the ſcholars, were in the ſitting- 
room with the maſter at ſupper. 
1 did not, till T entered the apart- 
ment, reflect, that my figure was at 
_ preſent likely to excite bath ridicule and 
enquiry; but the moment I opened the 
door, the whole ſociety were in an up- 
roar; my face was covered with gore, 
my noſe ſwelled with the laſh of the 
whip, and my cloaths were of the ſame 
hue with the poor ſheep's back. The 
maſter was ſo exaſperated at the ſight, 
that he would not hear a word about the 


| © + tary, but caned me ſeverely for ſpoil- 
ing wy things, made me a public ex- 


ample 
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ample before the very. boys whom I had 
been adviſihg to be tender-hearted; 
puſhed me from his preſence, and ſent 
me ſupperleſs to bed. 

My private meditations were not 
pleaſant. I had no light to look into 


my Spectators, nor do I ſuppoſe I ſhould 
have derived at that time any relief 


from them had it been ſun-ſhine. I 
had no inclination for lleep, and yet 
got into bed; the bird- neſters came 
into my chamber, before they retired 
for the night into their own, and with 
an air of exultation, told me, they had 
rare ſport, but ſuppoſed I had ſtill bet- 
ter called me raw-head and bloody - 
| bones, and packe, me good night. 
After lying ſilent about three 
hours, Good God, cried 5 for what 
| have I been thus chaſtiſed, fretted, and 
inſulted; is it for, my benevolence? it 


bas To be good is, to be happy, 1M 
F 4 where- 


5 * 
a 
* 
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wherefore are all my beſt deſigns thus 
fruſtrated ? The firft rays. of the morn- 


ing light broke in upon my reflections. 


I aroſe, and taking out ink and paper, 


fat myſelf down at the window to write. 


* i 5 * 1 ; | 

CH AP. XI. 
4 * 14 Py - . 

1 i "SH wu 


I threw digits an Abbe account 


of my various ſufferings, actions, and 


apprehenſions; and ſent them away to 
my guardian, as ſoon as I was allowed 
the privilege of walking again amongſt 
my play-indtes. The clergyman, to 


whom my father thou ght proper to leave 


* 


the direction of his affairs, was as ho- 
neſt and inoffenſive a prieſt as ever ha- 
rangued from a pulpit. He was eſteem- 
ed by his parithiokers profoundly learn- 
ed, inſomuch, that ſcarce any buſineſs 
was done in the village without his 
n col From his wiſdom and 

2 friend- 
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friendſhip I expected great ſatisfaction, 
and anticipated the return. of the _ 
with all imaginable pleaſure. * 

Anticipation of pleaſure however is 
the very deſtruction of it. The return 
ing poſt came, and brought me a Lack 
SEAL. My guardian had died of an 
apoplexy, an hour after the receipt of 
my letter, which he was preparing to 
anſwer. I vas ſummoned ſuddenly 
away to take poſſeſſion of his papers, 
for the good man having no family, nor 
any connections which were dearer to 
him, than the ſon of the friend of his 
youth, had, in the fondneſs of his 
heart, made his. laſt ſentiments in my fa- 
vour, and indeed left me ſole executor. 
The ſuddenneſs of the circumſtance at 
firſt ſtunned me.. I put the letter of 
death into the hand of my maſter, beg- 
ged he would fuffer me to ſet out di- 
rectly, and flung myſelf into a chair; 

| Fs | the 
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the tears came at laſt: I loved the de- 
ceaſed beyond expreſſion. Without at- 
tending to what was ſaid to me, I get 
into a chaiſe, and drove to * *. 
Nei | 


op” $4 . C HAP. X. 


Io young men of a ferious com- 
plexion, the chamber of death is inen- 
preffibly terrible, eſpecially when the 
body of a benefactor is extended on the 
bed. At a proper time, I truſted him 
to the bofom of the earth, with every 
mark of decency and affe&tion.: and at 
length Þ ventured” to read over his will, 
and take account of his effects. My 
youth, and experience unfitting me for 
theſe affairs, I called in the aſfiſtance 
of an attorney, who. reſided at a mar- 


ket- town three miles. from the village, 
who had indeed drawn up the teſtament 


. for my guardian. To the * 


this weer wing pn a b comm 2 
tation, I truſted. Till he came indeed 
the houſe might very properly be term- 
ed an houſe of mourning, for a great 
concourſe of- ſable looking people were 
crowding. together into every rogm. 
The whole village was actually emptied 
into the vicarage: I found they came 
upon two diſtin errands, to condole, 
and to congratulate. They were vaſtly 
ſorry their good paſtor was gone, but 
they were extremely glad that I Was 
come, and heartily wiſhed me many 
happy years. I returned them thanks. 
for the latter part of their buſineſs, and 
wept with them for the firſt. The law- 
yer appeared. They fled. Mourners 
of this kind deteſt an attorney z. per- 
haps becauſe he knows them better than 
ara ſchool· boy. My bouſe was cleared 
in a moment. It is not without very 


Wes artec. I. make uſe of the: 
F6 word 
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6 Treat” orixtoxs 


word cleared, for 1 ſoon found that thoſe 
very weepers and wailers were no other 
than ſome of zboſe birds of prey, that 
wateh the mortality of an human body, 
ſcent the carcaſe from afar, and, vul- 
ture like, immediately proceed to plun- | 
der. They cried" indeed with their eyes, 
but not chuſing to hold up an hand- 
Rerchief to wipe them, their pickers. 
and ſtealers were at liberty; to ſecrete 
certain portable moveables, which per- 
haps they might take a particular fancy 
to. FRE wretches, _—y did not —_ 
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Bo Vpviititpeation 8 matters, "OY 
5 that the good clergyman had 


dd Wort trek Bövfand pounds, be- 
fides His. dwelling houſe (Which he 


0 buile), a a large garden, a ſmall paddock. 


* adioining 
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adjoining” his garden, and à confiderd- 
ble quantity of furniture. (His living 
fell again into the hands of the patron.) 
The whole of the above he had given 
to me, ſubjected to the payment of 2 
mall legacy of 100 l. to à very diſtant 
relation, and twenty pounds to the poor 
of the village, to be diftributed amongft 
the propereft objects, on the ſecond. 
Sunday after his deceaſe. By the will 
of my own father, it was requeſted, 
that my guardian would nominate a 
fecond in cafe of his awn death during 
my infancy. This appointment my fa- 
ther neglected to: do himſelf, perhaps 
becauſe he wiſhed to pay a compliment 
to the good clergyman. But being 
himfelf an hearty" man, he had not 
made over the truſt; and as he died 
fuddenly, the ſole diſpoſal both of 
the fortune left by my father, and the 
fortune left by my guardian, came na- 

4 * turally 


. to my ee 1 expreie.s 
ſurprize at this; the attorney ſaid it was 
certainly an overſight in my guardian: 
we were both a good while ſilent. The 
lawyer ſubmitted it to me, as an act of 
prudence, whether I would, chooſe my- 
ſelf to appoint a truſtee, till I came of 
age; and there was I remember an ego- 
tiſm in his looks, which ſeemed to aſk 
may what I ſhould think of bim for that 

office? I told him I would take a day 
to deliberate upon it, and conſult with 


bim Win. 


EV . 
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{ Now of all 5 ads ON N 7 
Enew. the leaſt how to manage money, 
and yet I Was in poſſeſſion of near twenty 
thouſand pounds, including the accu- 
mulated intereſt of the twelve thouſand, 
"Reb __ . father. A thought came 

ſuddenly 
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fuddenly acroſs me, which determined 
me at once. The power of a pleaſant 
idea when the ſoul is gloomy, operates 
like an unexpected ſun- beam, darting - 
throu gh an hemiſphere of clouds; the 
ſky and the face, the element and the 
whole machine of man, are in thoſe 
caſes equally bright and delightfut : 
'twas ſo with me. As I am now mal- 
ter of twenty thouſand pounds, ſaid I, 
1 ſhall be able to make many of my 
good fellow-creatuzes happy. I will nei- 
ther return to ſchool, nor attend lethar- 
gic univerſities, but inſtantly ſtep into 
life, and, mixing with mankind, in- 
dulge at once my curioſity, and my be- 
nevolence. Without more ado.I wrote 
to the attorney, that I intended to tra- 
vel, and ſhould therefore want my ready 
money left by my guardian; and that, 
the ſum which was already inveſted in 
the funds, might remain, The lawyer 
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did not ſeem to like the meaſure, but, 
for the firſt time in my life, I ran the 
\ riſque of difobliging another, to gratify 
myſelf: *twas not perhaps ſtrictly bene- 
volent, yet as it was the firſt petulance 
J ever indulged, the idea of the error 
came ſoftened upon my underftanding. 
Happy had it been for me, if, inſtead 
of ſtepping into life, and putting mo- 
ney in my purſe, I had fat quietly down 
in the chimney-corner, and, like the 
virtuoſo. in the comedy, travelled only 
in my Books. | 
. Amongſt: the furniture of the houſe 
which now defcended to me, was a 
ſmall walnut-tree book-caſe, at the 
opening of which my fooliſh heart, 
bigotted to ſentiment, leapt for plea- 
ſure: and it was a dearer treaſure to my 
heart at bat time, than all the money I 
had in the world, It contained the fol- 
_ | Owing books. . 


Some 
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Some diſcourſes of Jeremy Taylor. 
Works of Thomas à Kempis. 
Practice of Piety. | \ 
One volume of St. Chryſoſtom. 
The Tragedy of Cato. 
Annotations on the Scriptures. 
Quarles's Emblems. 
Pilgrim's Progreſs. 
Sermons; in 12 Volumes feleRted. ) 
Prayers for Private e 9 
And * 
Drelincourt on Death. 
. To theſe were added, a collection of 
ex officio diſcourſes in manuſcript, with 
every paſſage of which, his pariſhion- 
ers were made repeatedly acquainted. 
I wanted extremely to read all the vo- 
lumes in my poſſeſſion, and would have 
begun the raſk directly, but for one of 


thoſe interruptions which are immedi- 
1 ately 


009 


114 LIBERAL OPINIONS. 
ately attendant upon people in proſpe- 
rity. | 


CHAP. XII. 


I was now condemned to that ſort of 
drudgery, which cuſtom and complai- 
ſance have impoſed upon men juſt ſtep- 
ped. into a fortune. The gentry df the 
neighbourhood came upon the com- 
merce of viſitings; and the poor of my 
pariſh, and of all the pariſhes adjacent, 
were at my gate, upon the ſubject of 
charity. Theſe. were pickpockets of 
different kinds. At that time, how- 
ever, I thought of them very different- 
ly; the rich I received with cordiality, 
and the poor did not go away empty- 
handed; and yet by ſome ſtrange way 
wardneſs and perverſeneſs of my ſtars, 
my ill-luck, or vhatever elſe influenced 
che events of n my life, I had never the 
23 good 
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good fortune to ſatisfy either the poor 
or the rich, Benevolence was ſtill the 
motive, but felicity was not the effect. 
My heart was one of thoſe, which might 
be ſuppoſed to reſide in the breaſt of a 
ſtripling, impreſſed in the nurſery with 
a ſenſe of that great ſccial duty, ex- 
tending from earth to heaven; the duty 
which beginning with Gop, deſcends 
to man, and terminates in brute. With 
a natural inclination to gentleneſs, I 
ſoon acquired from the Bible and Spec- 
tators, an habit of thinking, as well as 
feeling right. Never indulging myſelf 
in thoſe boyiſh feats, which ſow in chil- 
dren the firſt fatal ſeeds of cruelty, in- 
juſtice, and ingratitude. I in ſome ſort 
acquired a degree of primitive purity 
in my ideas, that carried me into that 
line of action, which I then thought 
the road to happineſs, but I now per- 
cave the certain path to indignity and 

| diſgrace, 
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diſgrace*. With ſuch a heart, and with 
ſuch propenſities and principles belong- 
ing to it, I loved all, thought well of 
all, embraced all. With the ſad I ſym- 
pathized, with the happy I exulted; and 
to ſuch as had none to help them, (bur 
he who bids the primroſe ſpring mo- 
deſtly round my preſent retreat) I gave 
the comforts which even the cy 
of nature demanded. Perhaps no man 
was ever accoutred with weapons of 
worſe defence, to ſtruggle through the 


Having in this edition, been all along cautious 
to expunge whatever might ſtand the leaſt poſſible 
chance of miſleading the reader, I here again deſire 
him to impute all ſentiments like the above, to the 
unfortunate bias of Benignus, which inclined him to 
follow the . worthy feelings of the heart, without the 
leaſt regard to place, perſon, propriety, or analyſis of 
bis object; for want of obſerving which, he was 
good, without being always happy z i- e. he meant 
well, but acted indiſcreetly. 
F : warfare. 
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— of life, chan the principles and 
propenſions I have mentioned. 
After all the fretful labours of an 
active, though ſhort exiſtence, I am 
now writing the heads of my hiſtory, 
in the depth of an unfrequented foreſt. 
From man I have nothing to expect, 
ſince I have abjured his ſociety I am 
provided with water from the ſpring, 
and I have taken care to ſupply myſelf 
with ſtores which were brought to the 
ſkirts of the wood, by a mule whom I 
have now turned adrift to him that 
ſhould find him. TI eat but little, much 
ſtill remains in my ſtore- box; the tugs 
of heart, and ſtrokes of anguiſh that I 
met in ſociety, aſſure me, I ſhall not 
long continue alive in ſolitude. I have 
aſcended the hill, and though I am yet 
but in the middle of man's life, I feel 
myſelf at the very verge of the decli- 
vity. The ravages of miſery are even 


greater 
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greater than thoſe of time. There is 
nothing in my fight but a few dumb 
domeltics, which I have ſummoned to- 
gether as the ſubſtitute of man, and to 
ſoothe me when the broken heart re- 
quires conſolation : nor do I hear any 
thing 1 in my foreſt but the innocent lan- 
guage, and animated variety, of ſuch 
creatures as are formed to walk, or to 
wing the wood. The moment of fate, 
which muſt carry me from earth, can- 
not be long delayed. I am writing 
theſe paſſages of my life, under the 
immediate eye of a Gop, whom I ex- 
| pet ſhortly to ſee. I expect therefore, 
at the ſame time, that whenever my hiſ- 
tory is read, (if it be ever found) that 
the ſtartling ſentiments in this chapter, 
may be very particularly attended to; 
not condemned as the haſty effuſions 
of a ſplenetic refugee, who (diſap- 
. in his expectations) prefers the 

ſociety 
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ſociety of beaſt to man; but as a 
mournful fa#, the force of which will 
always be felt in proportion to the 
reader's experience, If, however, my 


ſentiments ſhould ſtill appear irrecon- 


cileable, as I confeſs they claſh with 
moſt of the common ſyſtems of the 
age, let the objector read on; and he 


will find them exemplifiedgin a future 


periods of a narrative, written by the 
dying man. 


17401 H A F. Il. 
The laſt chapter contains the aſſertion 


which I pronounced would ſtartle a great 
many people, notwithſtanding whar has 


been advanced to corroborate it, in the 


former part of this manuſcript. I have 
ventured to aſſert that, an extreme tender 
and good mind,  ardently purſuing its 


propenſities, is the moſt improper mind 
in the world to produce TERRESTRIAL 
felicity. Objectible as this may ſeem, 
I muſt take upon me (in the full enjoy- 
ment of a ſound mind, and perfect me- 
mory) to puſh the point farther; and 
add, that in nine inſtances out of ter, 
thoſe propenſities, are utterly againſt 
him in his world; and often bring their 
maſter, to diſcredit, poverty, and ſhame *. 

The world will be up in arms againſt 
me, and my bones will be hunted for, 
and gibetted. What! 


Is not, to be good to be happy * 
The anſwer is given in a ſentence. 
In this world, generally ſpeaking, 


n the agent is ſo raſh, , l ir- 

ee as poor Benignus. For want of a diſciplined, 
and ſtationary ſober ſyſtem of thinking, our hero, 
not 6nfy berhme miftiable/ in 'bimfelf,/akla the prey 
of others; but with the beſt heart in the world, was 
betrayed into arguments, ſometimes ſbtle,. ſome- 


mes Orient and often ſimple, | 7 
\  +<II XK | n 
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No. 

Nor, in the world to come ? 

| | Yes. 

Are not men therefore 

To be good ? 
I Yes. 

Wherefore ? 

For the ſake of God, and our con- 
ſcience. 

But is goodneſs then againſt our 
worldly intereſt ? 

Nine times out of ten, 
Is not that the fault of God? 
5 No. 

Whoſe then? 
| | Man's. 
Impoſſible! 

Suffer me to prove it. 
READ ON. 
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And now arrived the Sunday on which 
the legacy of twenty pounds was to be 
divided amongſt ſuch objects as more 


immediately needed the benefit of the 


donatron. After morning ſervice, x 
had requeſted the clerk to ſummon all 
thoſe mendicants into the veſtry, which 
he knew to be particularly indigent and 
deſerving. It is almoſt impoſſible to 
do things privately in a village: it was 
ſoon known to the whole pariſh, that 
the favour of their benefactor was on 
this day to be diſtributed, and accord- 
ingly the church was on this day 
crouded with more poor people than 
had been known there for many years. 

Too many of them were led thither 
by the hand of hope rather than of reli- 
* The money was divided by the 
curate 
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curate of the next pariſh, who officiated" 
at both that and my guardian's, fince 
the death of the latter. He was an up- 
right character, knew every inhabitant, 
and was therefore a proper perſon for 
ſuch an office. The people aſſiſted, 
went ſatisfied away, and I was truly of 
opinion, that 


To be good, was to be happy. _ 
Atthe porch of the church, as the curate, 


the clerk, and I were going home, we 
were intercepted by the ſight of a pretty 
large multitude, every member of 
which ſeemed to be viſited by all the 
afflictions of Lazarus. Lameneſs, blind- 
neſs, filth, and nakedneſs, were here in 
the moſt formidable array: their num- 
bers baffled computation, and every i 
one's buſineſs appeared to be, how he 
could moſt effectually appeal to my. q 
WF G 2 com- _ 
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compaſſion. |, The hoſpital at Chelſea. 
could ſcarce have produced ſuch a con- 

| ereſs of invalids. The clerk was for 
driving them away with his wand; I. 
prevented this, and enquired; for what 
they aſſembled. In the true key of 
complaint, they God- bleſſed my ho- 
nour, and ſaid, it was for money. The 
curate replied, the moſt needy were al- 
ready relieved... The beggars diſplayed 
their tattered garments, lean looks, and 
imperfect limbs. I did not know what 
to do. The clerk bid them go home to 
their own pariſhes, for that they did not 
belong to us. I put my hand into my 
pocket, my purſe was empty; I bid 
them come to my gate within an hour; 
they came, and I deſired the clerk to 
divide 201. more among them, a ſum 
which 1 very luckily happened to have 
inbelf-crowns, a kind of pieces which 


Ml my guardian was always fond of hoard- 


1 79 ing. 
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ing. In ten minutes after the clerk 
diſappeared, I heard a violent noiſe at 
my gate: the beggars, diſſatisfied with 
his bounty, or rather with his manner 
of deſtribution, had all fallen upon him, 
and bruiſed the poor fellow unmerci- 
fully: they ſaid the men in the veſtry 
had right to no more money than they. 
They drove the clerk about till he was 
glad to find ſhelter in the houſe : I threw 
up the ſaſh to expoſtulate; they mut- 
tered before my face, and upon the 
clerk threatening to have them ſer 
in the ſtocks, ſeveral of the moſt au- 
dacious of them, in token of defiance, 
broke my windows with pebble-ſtones. 
About eight o'clock in the even- 
ing another mortifying circumſtance 
fell out; for the people in the yard hav- 
ing ſpent their reſpective modicums at 
the ale-houſe, to the great annoyance of 
many ſober diſpoſed people of the 

G 3 Pariſh, 
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pariſh, they at length ſallied out in a 
body, and encountered the people of 
the veſtry, by whom they eſteemed 
themſelves robbed of their right. A 
war of words (as uſual) began the con- 
teſt ; a fierce and bloody battle enſued, 
The farmers left their houſes to ſtill the 
riot hy authority, but they were obliged 


to retreat with many a broken, head: 


the wives and daughters came next, and 
abuſed me for throwing away my 
money, and encouraging a ſet of lazy 
vermin, that did not 4e/ong to the pa- 
riſh. They ſaid that I might be aſhamed 
of myſelf for turning the ſabbath day 
into a day of drunkenneſs, when every 


2 good body ought to have the Teftament 


in their hands; and concluded by ob- 
ſerving, that there did not uſe to be 


ſuch goings-on in their poor dead mi- 


niſter s time; but indeed what better 


could 
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could be expected from a mad-brain 
harum+fcarum bit of a boy. 3 
This was but a bad prognoſtic of us 
ture felicity. I proteſt I meant all for 
the general-ſatisfaftion; twenty pounds 
were to be given to the pooreſt of the 
pariſh, and I took great pams to re 
the pooreſt ſelected and relieved : 
party of neceſſitous creatures pre 
edly invited my charity; and, that no 
complaint of partiality might prevail 
either againſt the memory of my 
guardian, or againſt myſelf, I directed 
an equal quantity of money to be di- 
vided amongſt thoſe who were not 1n- 
cluded in the bequeathed bounty : 'the 
mercenary part of the mob made head 
againſt me; abuſed my agent, and 
firuck che glass out of my windows: in- 
ſtead of carrying in their hands the 
comforts I had given them to their 
Pining families, they ſteal into an ale- 
b G 4 houſe 
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houſe and pour the bounty down their 
throats; they next pick a quarrel with 
their fellow - labourers, break the ſconces 
of their maſters, and then, forſooth; 
Benignus is to bear the blame. I am 
always treated in this manner; twas 
zuſt thus with me at ſchool. I muſt 
ſome how or another have a ſtrange me- 
thod of going about benevolent actions, 
or I have peculiar ill luck - or elſe my 
ideas of happineſs muſt be nn 
confuſed *, or or 


1 


n A 7. xv. 


17 he. curate (who ny 3 
all his S or his Sunday duty) 


, 
: 


. Our Hero bath, in this ſingle ſentence, ace 
evunted for one main ſource of his infelicity. Confu- 
ſion of ideas, enthuſiaſm of temper, and bounty of 
band, without examining the character of the object 
benefited, are, through every part of his narrative, 
the conſtafit ſtumbling blocks of poor Benignus, 
erat | N xD Was 
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was at this very time twirling round 
his band with one hand, and holding 
his pipe up to his mouth with the 
other; but feeling the wind attack him 
through the broken caſement, he had 
entrenched himſelf behind a large 
ſcreen, which extended from one end 
of the room to the other; not a word 
ſaid he to the complaints either of 
widows, wives, huſbands, or daughters ; 
and yet rolled his eyes up and down, 
and ſeemed to liſten to every body, 
Doctor, ſaid I, who could have ſup- 
poſed that from ſo innocent an action, 
ſuch diſtreſſing conſequences ſhould 
ariſe—who would ſuppoſe it, I ſay? 

Nobody, ſaid the prieſt. _ 

Might not one have reaſonably ex- 
peed to receive the thanks and tears, 
rather than the reproaches of theſe poor 
people? 

Certainly, ſaid the prieſt. 

a - G 5 Have 
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| Have you, my friend, ever met. theſe 
hard returns? 
| Frequently, ſaid the prieſt, ſhaking 
his head. 

Don't they make you very unhap- 
py? Bagh 

No doubt, ſaid the parſon. 

How do you get over them, doctor? 

Smoke, ſaid the prieſt, Pointing to 
his pipe. 

bs — a ſpecific for the anxieties, 
which ariſe from ingrateful treatment ? 

I never ſmoke, doctor, have you no 
other remedy for me, more in the road 
of your profeſſion ? . 

Surely, ſaid the prieſt. 

Name it, my dear friend, for I am 
truly miſerable. TY 

| Parr, ſaid the prieſt: if a man 
has patience, no croſſes, nor any miſ- 
fortunes, nor any accidents, nor any 
diſtreſſes, nor an 


The 
2 
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The good prieſt was now ſet in for 
it. I drew my chair oppoſite to his, 
and hoped now ſor great improvement; 
the doctor took the pipe from his lips, a 


ſpark fell from it upon his leg. Patience 


ſir, ſaid the doctor, (exalting his voice) 
is that bleſſed, beatiſic, divine, ca- 
| teftial—zounds and the devil, cried the 
prieſt, I've ſcorched the calf of my leg 
to pieces. He rubbed the part affected, 
ſkipped about the room like a mad- 

man, threw the pipe in the fire, and ran 
out of the houſe. 

So thy way, ſaid I; neither Fw 
thee nor thy patience will my per- 


plexity be relieved. I unlocked my 


book-caſe, and read Without inter- 
miſſion till twelve o'clock at night. 
The volumes were all ſet to the 
ſame tune: Be good, and be - happy ; 
be g. and be 2 I took up 

* 6 Cato, 
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Cato, and my boſom bounded when 1 
came to this couplet, | 


Tis not in mortals to command ſucceſs; . 
But we'll do more, Sempronius—we'll de- 
ſerve i tft £01) | | 
J applied the ſentiment to my own 
caſe 5 it fitted me to a hair. I repeated 
it over and over - and I admired it more 
at every repetition. The clerk knocked 
at my door, and told me that one of 
the drunken beggars, in ſtaggering 
home, had tumbled into a ditch, and 
was drowned, and that a wife to a prin- 
cipal farmer was frightened into an un- 
timely labour, and not expected to get 
over it. Honeſt man, replied I, I am 
"heartily ſorry, but how could I poſſibly 
help it? I meant well; the thing has 
fallen out ill. Remember Mr. Clerk, 
remember what the poet ſays, 


7 


7 Tis not in mortals to command ſucceſs; 
But we'll do more, Sempronius—we'll de- 


ſerve it. 
| Sem- 
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Sempronius, ſir, ſaid: the clerk !' 1 
don't know for that, but I tell you the 
fact. He walked off, and I believe 
ſuſpected the ſanity of my intellect. 


I fet in for a week's cloſe reading; 
*twas ſtill the ſame maxim, multiphed 
and modified into different expreſſions, 
through different volumes. 


Io be good is to be happy. 


I was determined to try the virtue of 
the expreſſion, beyond the limits of the 
village. I ſet out for London, and in 
that city I arrived in the ſixteenth year 
of my age, after having deſired the at- 
torney to have an eye on my affairs at 
the village, during my : abſence. - At 
L 3&4} 5, my 
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my firſt entrance into the metropolis, 
new ſenſations took root in my heart. 
Every ſtreet was full, every ſhop was 
buſy, and every foot was in motion: 
this, ſaid I, is certainly the place to 
bring every principle and every ſenti- 
ment to the . 

I took up my lodging at the houſe 
of a gentlewoman to whom I was 
2 related: ſhe received me po- 
litely. 

And now came on a train of e 
and a ſeries of events, which ſhall be 
related as they recur to my memory. 

But before I proceed to- ſet down my 
tranſactions in the metropolis, it is im- 
poſſible for me to paſs a few circum+ 
ſtances, that fell out upon the road. 
The ſocial turn of my temper made 
me prefer a journey in the ſtage, to the 
ſolitary luxury of going poſt. I had 
three miles to ride to the machine, in 
VA | which 
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which, my fellow-paſſengers were ſeated 
five minutes before I reached the inn: 
nor did this ſmall delay paſs unnoticed 
by the driver, who was rubbing his 
hands together and blowing his fingers 
upon account of the cold ; declaring at 
the ſame time, that he had 'waited for 
me till his horſes were ſtarved to death. 
Notwithſtanding which, he thought 
proper to aſk for ſomething to drink my 
health, thereby detaining us a quarter 
of an hour longer; then having given 
the oſtler his perquiſite, without which 
he would certainly have held the coach- 
door in his hand at leaſt another quarter 
of an hour, we found ourſelves in mo- 
tion. My fellow-travellers were not 
only muffled by the darkneſs of the 
night, but were ſo enveloped in their 
great coats, that though (by the inter- 


mize: of: le I fappoled ini = 


amongſt human creatures, yet I received 
| no 
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no other aſſurances of the matter, till 
(after toſſing for about five hours), we 


made a full ſick ſtop to refreſh ourſelves 
with breakfaſt. 


C HAP. XVII 


The houſe had as unfriendly an ap- 
pearance as ever hung out to the eye of 
the traveller a ſignal of welcome, that 
is, in other words, an invitation for 
him to—ſpend his money. Not a crea- 
ture was up, though every body knew 
the exact time in which the coach would 
come in. In a garret window, indeed, 
glimmered a melancholy candle; and 
after the coachman had ſmacked his 
whip about twenty times, and reinforced 
the reports by a pretty conſiderable 
number of oaths (peculiar to gentlemen 


* the whip) from that garret, with the 
candle 
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candle between his fingers, came the 
hoſtler, rubbing his eyes, and crawling 

his way to the ſtable rather by inſtinet, 
than a conſciouſneſs of knowing what 
he was about. About ten minutes after 
this, the truſty chambermaid (whoſe 
buſineſs was to have every thing in rea- 
dineſs,” againſt the arrival of the coach) 
came blinking to the door like a buz- 
zard, and conducted us to ſo dark, 
diſmal, and damp a room, that had we 
requeſted the good man of the manſion 
to beſtow the charity of a breakfaſt, our 
miſerable carcaſes could not have been 
depoſited in a more uncomſortable 
apartment. And now it was, that two 
of my fellow- paſſengers began to con- 
vince me they were capable of ſpeaking, 
and ſpeaking too upon the ſame ſub- 
ject; for they expreſſed the ſame com- 
plaint; inſiſting, it was a moſt ſhame- 
1 0 for travellers to be treated in 
1 that 
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that manner upon the road; that if 
they expected a coach and ſix with my 
lord L-— or my lady M, the 
whole houſe and ſtables would be iNu- 
minated, and, perhaps, half the village 
at the wheels to gape at their honours ; 
but that people who jumble to town in 
a ſtage, and have a couple of hundred 
miles to go upon buſineſs, can neither 
get fire or candle in the firſt ſtage. 
For my part, theſe things were e 
to me, and novelty renders even incon- 
veniencies pleaſing: I contented myſelf 
therefore with begging Mrs. Betty to 
beſtir herſelf, and get us a diſh of tea 
as expeditiouſly as ſne could. In a little 
time the faggot began to blaze, the 
kettle began to boil, and thoſe little 
domeſtic comforts gradually made their 
appearance, which, removing our diſ- 
appointments, put the company into a 
better humour; and ſoon we had time, 
Hs temper, 
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temper, and opportunity to contemplate 
the countenances of one another. 


CH AP. XVIII. 


Our ſociety conſiſted of three perſons 
beſides myſelf, and all were men; one 
was dreſſed in a ſuit of plain light 
brown, with buttons of the ſame : the 
brims of his hat were of immenſe cir-- 
cumference, and there was a primitive 
Nicety in the tie of his neck- cloth that 
ſpoke his character. Another had a 
ſuit of black, ſomewhat faded; and the 
third (who was habited in a coat of 
ſnuff- colour, with waiſtcoat and breeches 
of black velvet) had the air of a ſhop 
about him fo palpable, that I could 
almoſt have ſworn to his trade at the finſt 
glance. When the heart is happy and 
ſatisfied, the tongue is, generally, vo- 
luble 
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luble and communicative. About the 
third diſh we exchanged civilities; when 
the fourth cup was pouring from the 
pot, we made advances to intimacy; and 
at the entrance of the ſecond plate of 
toaſt; the genial ſpirit ſo increaſed upon 
us, that each knew of what the other 
was in purſuit. The man in black in- 
deed was extremely reſerved, ſaid little, 
and fipped his tea, or rather played 
with his tea-ſpoon, as if he thought ſo- 

ciety an interruption. The gentleman 
in brown was of the number of people 
called quakers, travelling upwards, to 
attend a ſolemn meeting of friends upon 
the marriage of a preacher: the man in 
ſnuff colour, was an inhabitant of the 
market - town from whence we came, 
and was going to viſit his daughter. 
The moſt difficult matter remained, and 
that was to diſcloſe my buſineſs in the 
ads I told them that mine was a 
| buſineſs 
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buſineſs of benevolence, and that I was 
actually upon the road to London in 
ſearch of happineſs.” The paſſengers 
looked upon each other, and ſmiled, 
but every ſmile was different. The 
coachman came now to acquaint us our 
half hour was expired, and the horſes 
were ready; and after paſſing through 
the uſual ceremonies with the hoſtler 
(who inſiſted on his cuſtomary ſix-pence 
notwithſtanding his idleneſs in being 
found in bed), and ſomething for Mrs. 
Betty (for the trouble of riſing up when 
ſhe was called), we again ſet forward 
on our journey; as ſoon as we were 
pretty well ſettled, the quaker opened 


the converſation. 
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I could not help ſmiling, friend (ſaid: 
he, FRO ſagaciouſly at the broad 
flaps 
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flaps of his beaver), to hear thee ſay 
thou wert journeying towards the great 
city, in ſearch of happineſs; and yet I, 
as well as thou, and theſe other good 
brethren at our ſide as well as we, and 
indeed all the fellow-men upon the 
earth, are engaged in the like vain pur- 
ſuit; we are all travellers bound for the 
ſame place, though, peradventure, we 
take different roads thereto; and yet, 
ſuch is the frail nature of the fleſh, that 
we are for ever jogging onward, and 
ſhiſt about from place to place, diſſa- 
tisfied with our road; diſguſted with 
our journey, till we put off the old man, 
and reach the gloomy gate that leads to 
the city of the Saviour. 
Vanity of vanities, ſaith the vreacher 
wiſely, all is vanity. 
Here the quaker ſpread his chic upon 
his cheſt (upon which it deſcended to 


_ nen nn waiſt- coat) and, 
twirling 
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twirling one thumb round the other 
with his fingers folded together, com- 
muned with the ſpirit about the vanity 
of ſearching for happineſs in a world 
where happineſs was not to be found. 
Surely, ſir, (ſaid I) there is a great 
deal of happineſs in the world notwith- 
ſtanding this: the quaker groaned in- 
wardly. Happineſs! cried the grocer 
(for ſuch was the calling of the man 
whoſe exteriors ſmelt ſo ſtrong of the 
counter), happineſs in the world, ay, 
certainly there is; III anſwer for that, 
and a great deal of happineſs too. I 
am the happieſt man upon earth my- 
ſelf; if any man ſays he's happier, I 
ſay he's no matter for that the quaker 
lifted up the ball of one eye to ſurvey 
him. I am worth five thouſand pounds 
every morning I riſe, ay, and more 
money. I have got every ſhilling by 
my owniindyſtry, I have a ſet of good 
9362 add 101 3Y cuſtomers 
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cuſtomers; to my back; my wife knows 
l how to turn the penny in the ſhop, 
| when I haye a mind to ſmoke my pipe 
4 in the parlour; and I make it a rule 
never to lend a ſix-pence, nor borrow 
a ſix-pence. | 
For what wert tho ann friend ? 
ſaid the quaker, drily. Born! why to 
live: Ay, and to die too, ſaid the 
quaker, Piſh! replied the grocer, who 
does not know that; but what does that 
there argufy, if I can but live merrily, 
and bring up my family honeſtly; keep 
the wolf from the door, and pay every 
body their own? I have only one child, | 
and her I'm now going to ſee; ſhe's. 
prentice to a mantua- maker in the city, 
If ſhe behaves well, and marries to my 
thinking (and I have a warm man in my 
eye for her), why ſo- if ſhe's head- 
ſtrong, and thinks proper to pleaſe her- 
2 rather than pleaſe me, why ſhe may. 


- F x 4 . 
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Good Gop !. (exclaimed I with vehe- 
mence) and is it poſſible? Don't ſwear 
interrupted the quaker, young man; 
then turning his head deliberately round 
towards tt.e grocer; And ſo thou art 
very happy friend, art thou? Never 
was man more ſo, quoth the grocer; 
ſo that if you are looking for merriment 
and hearts-eaſe, come to the Sugar- 
loaf, I'm your man : here he begun to 
hum the fag end of a ballad---* For 
who is ſo happy, ſo happy as 1.” Thy 
ſort of happineſs, friend (returned the 
quaker), I ſhall never envy : thou art 
happy without either grace or good works 
to make thee ſo. Good works, ſaid 
the grocer, what do you mean by that? 
I don't owe a penny in the world, I 
pay lot and ſcot; I go to church every 
other Sunday, and I never did a wrong- 
ful thing in my life. Thee may'ſt be 
very unſerviceable in thy generation for 
Vo. I, H | all 
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all that, ſaid the quaker. I am afraid 


by thy own account, thou takeſt too 


much care in cheriſhing thy outward 
man, yet art flow to cheriſh thy poor 
brethren. Why in what pray does by 
happineſs conſiſt ? ſays the grocer archly. 
In turning the wanderer into the right 
Way, rejoined the quaker; in feeding 
the hungry penitent with the milk of 
brotherly love, and in cloathing the 
naked ſoul with the comfortable raiment 
of righteouſneſs.  Pſhaw! cries the 
grocer ; you had better feed the poor 
devils with a pennyworth of my plums. 
How many pennyworthsof plums may'ſt 
thou give away yearly in thy pariſh ? 
(faid the quaker). I tell thee, ſaid the 
grocer, I never pretend to give away 
any thing; things are too dear, and 
taxes are too heavy for that: beſides, 
about ſeventeen years ago, I was poor 
myſelf, and wanted a dinner as much 

es 
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as any body; but I never found folk fo 
ready to give me any thing—no, not fo 
much as a bit of bread, not fo much as 
this ! ſnapping his fingers. 

Surely (cried I, greatly agitated) that 
ought to be a ſtrong argument to ſti- 
mulate your benevolence. Benevolence, 
young man, ſaid the quaker, is not 
confined to the mere act of throwing 
away money. I never give any money 
myſelf, but then I give ſtore of ſpiritual 
food ; I preach in the houſe and taber- 
nacle of the Lord, and I travel far and 
near to beſtow religious cordials of the 
ſpirit gratis. Whereas, that man, on 
the contrary, ſpendeth his fubſtance 
amongſt vain companions, or hoardeth 
it up to fwell the pomps of the fleſh; 
verily, I fear his tranſgreſſions are 
mighty. The quaker pauſed, and the 
grocer winked waggiſhly upon me with 
one eye, and kept looking ifohically at 
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the quaker with. the other. Here now 
(thought I) are too very oppoſite cha- 
racters; the quaker, for aught I ſee, is 
as mercenary as the grocer, though 
their avarice 1s differently modified, ac- 
cording to the different prejudices of 
their education. 


CH A P. XX. 

Pray gentlemen give me leave to aſk 
you a few queſtions, ſaid I. Is not to 
be good to be happy ? There can be no 
doubt of it, ſaid the quaker. Is not be- 
nevolence the way to goodneſs? Cer- 
tainly. Would not you then be hap- 
pier, ſir, if you were to add a few 
corporeal comforts to the religious conſo- 
lations you beſtow ; for inſtance, if to 
the milk of brotherly love (which is 
perhaps à delicious diet for the ſoul) 
| N you 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. 144 


you were to add the wholeſome milk of 
a cow, to ſatisfy the natural cravings of 
the body: and would it not increaſe 
your happineſs, Mr. Grocer, if, not 
contented - with the negative merit of 
having done no wrong, you would now 
and then condeſcend to do ſomething 
abſolutely good; ſuch as beſtowing, 
from the overflowings of your plenty, 
ſomething to thoſe which cannot but 
look up to your ſucceſsful circumſtances 
with a little envy: and ſuppoſe, in- 
ſtead of chooſing for your daughter, 
you were, in a point ſo important to 
her, to leave the choice to herſelf, For 
my own part gentlemen, I have a good 
fortune, which I defign to dedicate to 
the ſervice of my fellow-creatures, and 
though I ſhould be ſorry to waſte my 
bounty upon the undeſerving, yet I had 
rather hazard /uch a miſtake, than nor 
indulge the liberal propenſities of my 

3 heart. 
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heart. Thou talkeſt like a young man, 
ſaid the quaker: I am ſure he knows 

nothing of trade, ſaid the grocer; and 
if you hold in that mind long, I'd lay 
ten to one you will not have {ix-pence 

to bleſs yourſelf. Benevolence, in- 
deed ! its very well to talk of in the 
pulpit, as maſter Holdfaſt ſays; and its 
very well in your hiſtory books, and 
your ſermon books, but it won't do in 
the world, not at all. A man may give 
away all he has, and be never the 
nearer ; people will only laugh at you, 
when all is ſaid and done. While you 
have got money in your, pocket to pay 
the butcher's bill, you may always have 
a hot diſh every day, ay, and ſauce 
into the bargain; but if you do all the 
good in the world, and come at laſt to 
want, you may paſs by a whole market 
full of meat, and I'd lay ten to one, the 


- man whom * ſet up in buſineſs will 
hardly 
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hardly give you a marrow-bone, Here 
the quaker groaned bitterly; and the 
grocer taking a paper full of biſcuits out 
of his pocket, eat away without offter- 
ing to diſtribute his refreſhment, and. 
then proceeded, 


C H A P. XXI. 


Tou talk of benevolence, and good-- 
neſs, and ſuch lite; for my part, as I 
ſaid before, I never knew any thing 
but miſchief come of any thing but 
trade. Now I'II tell you a ſtory—at 
this inſtant” a poor tattered wretch, with 
a bundle of thread- bare rags: on his 
back, a wooden leg, half an hand, and 
a tenth of an eye, came ſtumping to- 


wards the coach, to ſollicit our commi- 
ſeration. The driver no ſooner beheld 
him riſing from the bank on which he 
was reſting, than, probably to ſave his 
| H 4. paſſengers. 
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paſſengers the trouble of hearing a dif- 
mal ſtory; he began to ſpirit up his 
horſes, in that Kind of language which 
defies ſpelling, and which the animals 
underſtand as perfectly as the greateſt 
philologiſt in the world. It is a diale& 
peculiar ta the ſtable, and not inſerted 
in any dictionary extant. In this dialect 

the driver now harangued his ſteeds: 
-and; as a convincing proof, they took 
the hint, we felt the wheels ſpring 
under us, by which means the poor lame 
fellow was ſoon thrown far behind, 
and the grocer declared it was very well 
done in the coachman, whom he ſhould 
remember at the next ſcage tu dram for 
his civility. The quaker obſerved, the 
highways and hedges were now ſo lined 
with vagrants, that ſober people could 
not paſs unmoleſted by ſuch aaugbty 
children of hypocriſy; the perſon in 
brown put his hand as if involuntary, 
upon 
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upon his breaſt, and ſighed, Upon 
looking-through the windows, I ſaw the 
poor beggar at a conſiderable diſtance, , 
halting on his crutch, and giving up: 
the purſuit in deſpair. The coach now. 
arrived at the foot of a ſteep hill, and 
there ſtopt awhile, and the humane. 
driver, (who had galloped away from 
his fellow- creature) came to acquaint. 
us how much he would be obliged to 
us, and how charitable it would be, if 
our honours would pleaſe to walk up 
the hill, and. give the poor jades a bit of 
a holiday. I ordered him immediately 
to open the door, and alighted; the 
gentleman in mourning did the ſame. 
The grocer ſwore he paid for horſe- 
fleſh, and would have it, that he would 
not tir a foot till he came to the dining-- 
place; that he had walking enough at 
home, and that he would always have 
his pennyworth for his penny; adding, 
< TBI $.. he: 
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he did deſign to wet the whiſtle of Mr. 
Whipcord, but that he would now put 
the money to a better uſe. The qua- 
ker bid the coachman ſhut the door, 
and proceed in his journey: the fellow 
muttered between his teeth, they were 
a couple of Hottentots, and did not 
know what belonged to a chriſtian to 
behave in that manner to dumb crea- 
tures. He then converſed very pathe- 
tically with his horſes, ſtroked them on 
the neck, and gradually gained the 
ſummit. By this time the lame man 
ſeeing the carriage make a dead ſtop, 
and gathering freſh hope, or perhaps 
urged by extreme hunger, approached 
within a few paces of us. I beckoned 
him to make the beſt of his way. He 
ſhook his head, as much as to 
ſay he apprehended the thing was not 
practicable, I went to him, but the 
aſthma was ſo heavy on his lungs, and 
| his 
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his breath was ſo laboriouſly exerted, . - 
that he could only teſtify his neceſſity 
by dropping on the only whole knee he - 
had, and holding out his hat in his only 
whole hand. I put ſomething in it, 


raiſed him. up, and with ſome difficulty. 
got him to the ſide of the coach, which 
had made a ſecond pauſe, at the centre 
of the hill. He: bowed to the gentle- 
man in black who put fix-pence into the 
hat, and dropt a tear into the bargain. 
I bid him to try his luck in the coach. 
The fellow looked into his hat, and a 
little ſuffuſion of red, rambled over his 
cheek, as much as to ſay, he had been 
already nobly uſed. . I inſiſted upon his 
paying his reſpects to my fellow-paſſen- 
gers. He did ſo: the grocer (ſeeing 
ſo much money in the hat) proteſted, . 
that nothing could exceed his impu- 
dence, except the extravagant folly of 
thoſe who had taken ſo much pains to 

H 6 en- 
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encourage a vagabond; that he had 
more in his hat than enough to ſet up a 
ſhop in the country, and that he ought 


to go home to his pariſnh, and be whip- 
ped into workhouſe; the quaker ſaid, 


be was a naughty beggar, aud deſired 


he would” move away from the vehicle. 


The poor man ſaid nothing; there was 


no reproach in his eyes, hut when he 
limped again towards us, to. make a 
farewell bow, they were ſo full of tears, 


that he turned about as quickly as he 


decently could, to conceal them. 


Mienen x»: . 


And now we were at the top of the 
hill (which was indeed one of the cloud- 
capt kind) and the coachman deſired us 
to get in, as the Angel was hard by, 
where we ſhould haye the beſt attendance 


8 upon 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. 157 
upon the road. A diſpute now aroſe 
upon the ſubject of giving alms to com- 
mon beggars; the quaker ſaid they 
were ungodly brethren, and deſerved 
no aſſiſtance, either ſpiritual or pecu- 
niary : the grocer obſerved, that they 
always made him ſick to look at them, 
and that if they were to hanker about 
the Sugar-loaf, -he would dite them for 
a nuiſance. The ſilent gentleman, for 
fuch he might be almoſt called; ſaid, 
it was ſometimes hard to tell, whether 
itinerant mendicants merited aſſiſtance 
or not; but when a poor wretch, with - 
out either limbs or cloaths, preſent- 
ed himſelf before the eye, there 
could be neither doubt nor diffieulty in 
the caſe, Where there is doubt ſaid I, 
T had rather run the riſque of miſplacing 
bounty, than by not being bountiful 
through a cool and political caution, 
and dread of being wrong. The grocer 
E | cloſed. 
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dloſed the whole diflertation by that ex- 
eellent and new. obſervation, that cha- 
rity begins at home, and that it behoved 
every man to take care of his family. 


EH A P.. XXIII. 


The ſign of the Angel, upon which 
the ſunbeams were ſporting, now diſ- 
played itſelf beſide the road, and the 
coachman (delighted at the proſpect, 
and refolving to impreſs us with proper 
notions of his. dexterity) reſounded the 
whip, and drove us upon the full trot 
to the door. After we had ſwallowed 
our meal, a freſh driver obſerved to us 
that as the road to the next ſtage was 
heavy and dragging, and that as it was 
winter time, (though in fact it was only 
the fall of the leaf) dark came upon us 


ſooner than if it was ſummer, He con- 
cluded 


cluded with hoping we would make 
| haſte. The grocer declared he did not 
like to be benighted, though he had; 
nothing to loſe, if he ſhould be ſtopt. 
The quaker turned white, though his 
natural complexion was roſy; the gen- 
tleman in mourning ſaid he was ready, 
and I— holding out a glaſs to the dri- 
ver, who- toſſed it off without any other 
teſtimony of gratitude, than ſcraping a 
dirty boot along the floor, for which: 
the waiter eaſt an evil eye at him) led 
the way to the machine. 

As ſoon. as we got into the road, I 
reminded the grocer of his promiſe to. 
oblige us with a ſtory. He ſaid he 
was but a bad hand at that ſort. of work, 
but that if we were inclined to hear the 
thing rough as it run, we might. I 
told him I ſhould thankfully attend; 
the quaker nodded aſſent, and the gro- 
cer after once more aſſuring us he had 


no 
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no knack at ſtory- telling, and that: 
Tim Slade, the exciſeman, was twice a 
match for him, thus began: | 
Why, as I was going to tell you, 
there was young Bob Blewitt, of our 
pariſh, as fine a ſcholar, and as comely 
a man as you ſhall. ſee *twixt this and 
London. He was one of your bene vo- 
lent chaps. One man he put into a- 
farm, another he ſet-up in aſhop; ano-- 
ther he gave a portion to marry; and to 
ſeveral fatherleſs, and motherleſs girls, 
he gave dowries. As to beggars, and 
ſick folk, and ſuch like, he ſent them 
broth and broken victuals; to lying-in 
women, (whether they had been before 
parſon or not) he ſent bottles of wine, 
and poſſets, and potecaries; and at the 
end of town he purchaſed a piece of 
ground, upon which he built a bit of 
an hoſpital, which I think he called a 
cradle for old age, and people paſt la- 
if | bour. . 
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bour. In ſhort, and to come at once 
to the point without running round 
about my ſtory — how confoundedly the 
coach jolts ſays the grocer, and what a 
d— d noiſe it makes; I can't hear my- 
Jelf—the quaker bid him not be pro- 
fane. The ſilent gentleman pulled up 
one window, I pulled up 'the other. 
The grocer went on. In ſhort, as 1 
ſaid before—whew, whew—whereabouts 
was I? At the hoſpital, ſaid I? Ay, 
ay, right, continued the grocer; this 
hoſpital coſt him a pretty round ſum: 


he wanted indeed to build by ſubſcrip- 


tion. No, no, ſaid the gentry of the 
neighbourhood, that will bring all the 
vagrants of the country upon us, and 
we have poor enough of our own, and 
for them we have a workhouſe. Mr. 
Blewitt ſaid he did not mean to build a 
workhouſe, but a comfortable ſylum, 
1 thang he called it; for ſuch as can 

work 
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work no longer. Howſomdever not a 
ſouſe could he get, only the old curate 
(who has five or {ix and twenty pounds 
per year) was fool enough to give five 
pounds towards the ſcheme. So Blewitt 
carried on his building alone, and curſed 
was the hour in which he dipped his 
fingers in mortar, and laid the firſt 

brick. 
Ho ſo? ſaid L eagerly ; ſure this 
was rearing for himſelf a monument, 
which aſcended (figuratively ſpeaking) 
into heaven. I don't know for that; 
but figure or no figure, maſter Bob 
Blewitt cut but a bad figure in the end. 
In fine, you ſhall ſeldom. hear of ſuch 
a man; ever doing ſommit for ſome- 
body or another. The upſhot was, that 
de was teazed from morning to night 
with beggars and impoſtors, and vaga- 
bonds, and baſtards. One went with 


Aa — face to beg one thing; ano- 
ther, 


„ 
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ther, to beg another thing; in ſhort, 
every body wanted ſomething. Now 
you ſhall hear what come of this. 
Come of it, ſir, ſaid I, what could 
come of it, but congratulation of heart, 
and univerſal gratitude? The quaker 
began to hum, the grocer ſmiled, and 
the cheek of the gentleman in mourn- 
ing was wet. | | 


, - i; Bo p. XXIV. 


Now mind (cried the grocer), mind 
what tricks were played upon the found- 
er of the feaſt. The labourers pretend- 
ed to be ſick, that they might get food 
for nothing, ſo that the farmers could 
not get their field work done. Many 
people got into trouble, purpoſe that 
he ſhould get them out again. The 
young forward. huſſeys of the pariſh got 
big bellies, purpoſe At he ſhould ſee 
the 
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the brats provided for, ſo that this made 
the juſtice grunt a little. He muſt needs. 
put a large parcel of money into the 
hands of lawyer Limbo; every body 
knows him. I'd as ſoon build churches 
with my money, as truſt he with it. Well, 
one night, off went maſter Limbo, and 
got beyond ſea; and ſeveral other things, 
about the ſame time, ran | croſs and 
crooked with poor Bob, ſo that in 
ſhort he found matters ſadly altered. 
Alas! faid the gentleman in black, 
alas! I love and pity him. * 

I worſhip him, ſaid I. I bea 
lim fad the quaker.. nn 

That's more than other folk did, 

| joined the grocer. He was now next to 
pennyleſs. As fure as you are alive he 
ſtayed till all was gone, and his bones 
came well nigh through his ſkin before 
he complained, and then he tried to 


borrow a trifle of folk he had made; 


441 ; not 
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not a ſix- penny piece could he get in 
the pariſh. At length the old curate, 
after a deal of perſuaſion, prevailed on 
him to go and live with him, though 
the old fellow could ſcarcely buy a neck 
of mutton to make ſabbath-day broth 
for himſelf. | | 
But Goo, Taid the tieren in 
mourning, will make him amends yet. 
He may be in heaven now for aught I 
know to the contrary, cried the gro- 
cer. I am ſure of it, ſaid J. Very like, 
proceeded the grocer, for he died about 
ſix weeks after this, and put the pariſh 
to the charge of opening the ground 
for him at laſt. Not a doit did he leave 
behind him, except a few old books 
and pictures; two old faſhioned black- 

iſh coats, and a bit or two of a ſhirt: 
as to nonicals he could not afford they, 
and ſo he preached i in ſarplus. As ſoon 
as he was buried and put into the grave, 
which 
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- which we thought Blewitt would never 
leave, affairs were worſe than ever. 
Bob was as bad off as a beggar. The 
bettermoſt people lifted up their ſnoul - 
ders, and gave him a bit of dinner, 
firſt one, then another; and this they 
ſay hurt him, for at laſt the rich made 
no ceremonies, but bid him ſtep down 
and get a morſel in kitchen. After 
this, he never held up his head; the 
poor folks faid 'twas a thouſand pities 
fuch a good ' gentleman ſhould come to 
=_ want: his kin told him 'twas juſt what 
== they expected; his friends ſaid he de- 
2 ferved it, and the world at firſt whiſper- 
ed, then openly declared, that nothing 
but a madman, or a perſon never brought 
up to any buſineſs, would have acted 
in that manner, Here the quaker 
groaned louder than ever, and holding 
up his hands as high as his ſhoulders, 


ws them in a horizontal deſcenſion, 
. 3 2 till 
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till they fell again with great method 
and ſolemnity upon the flaps of his 
coat. The grocer began to yawn and 
{tretch himſelf; and where think you, 
continued he,—gaping—where is Mr. 

Hlewitt now—why in one of the dirtieſt 
wards in his own hoſpital; ſeldom or 
ever ſees any body —now and then crawls 
out at dead night and goes into church- 
yard to viſit the grave of the old cu- 
rate. Sometimes is quite ae himſelf; 
and is maſhiated to a perfect ottomey: 
and all this is true as ſure as you are 
in this coach. 


C H A P. XXV. 


How far are we come? ſaid J haſtily. 
The laſt ſtone, ſaid the grocer, was 
ſixty-ſix. I have a great mind to go 
back, replied I. I would give any 
money to ſee Mr. Blewitt ; ; however? L 

will 
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will not-forget to ſend my compliments 

to ſo excellent a character. Ay, quoth 
the grocer, but while the graſs grows 
you underſtand me. Spare your re- 
proof, fir, ſaid I, no time ſhall be loſt. 
Did he ever taſte thy bounty friend ? 
cried the quaker. Ay has he, many 
a. time, ſaid the grocer. I have given 
him the offal of plums, currants, raſ- 
pins of a loaf, and ſuch like. Dainty 
diet, returned the quaker, truly l I can 
not expreſs my anxiety for him, ſaid I. 
Tiety, replied the benefactor of raſpins; 
what ſignifies talking of that, ſtick to 

the main chance. Go to church, and 
hear good ſermons, and read good 
books, and take good advice, and keep 
your money in the till, and put the 
key in your pocket, and keep yourſelf 
out of debt. But above all, mind this, 
neither lend a ſix-pence, nor borrow a 
1 lix-pence, for that's the only way to 
0000+: - *, | * live, 
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live, take my word for it. Here he 
finiſhed, - with the ſelf· important air of 
a man, who, having the world before 
him, did not care ſix-pence for the in- 
tereſt of any perſbh in it, except the 
concern he took in the welfare of one” 
worthleſs individual, namely—binyelf. 

Thy ſtory, friend, ſaid the-quaker/ 
is too exact a picture of this wieked 
world. I pray thee, young friend, have 
the fate of brother Blewitt in thy remem- 
brance. If thou haſt abundance, take 
care thereof, for no man knoweth what 
ſhall happen to-morrow ; and I have 
myſelf ſeen ſtrange things in my time. 

The ſhadows of the night now pre- 
vailed over the day, and the light of 
ſome candles at à ſmall diſtance, led 
me to ſuppoſe we were pretty near our 
deſtination for the evening. However, 
I was miſtaken; the lights were in a 
— — "which v we were eo pals,” 


ordinance. The . him a 
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= legth? we \tnached; our inn, — 


being ſheyyn into a ſmall, but comforta- 


ble room, I propoſed to order a ſup- 


per. The quaker declared he never 


eat any; that, moreover, the frailty of 
his mortality weighed down his ſpirit, 
and he found himſelf inclined to ſlum- 
her. So ſaying, he rang the bell for a 
candle, folded himſelf up in his ſur- 
tout, and in leſs than ten minutes for- 


got, 1 doubt not, the fate of Mr. 


Blewitt, and even the holding forth, 


which he ſhould give before the brother 


and ſiſter, who became helpmates in the 
fleſh, and yoke-fellows after God's holy 


good 


Dis 


— 
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good night, "proteſting "nevertheleſs, 


that for bir part, ſupper was his beſt 
meal; upon which declaration I hall 
only obferve, that if he meant to depoſit 
more into his belly than he depoſited” at 
dititer,” few people would choofe' to 
board him at the bſual rates. "TRE gen | 
tletran An black detined eating, but 


; obſerved” it would be tight to © rder 


ſorniething” I declared chat 1 had ſup⸗ 


ped upon Mr. Blewitt. The grocer 


thought proper to fe] n en, of 
wit "upth this becafion! faying;" it 
would (he believed) be no ww matter 


to make à meal out of poor Bob. as he 


was certa there was hot an ounce" of 
fleſh upon his whole carcaſe: upon this 
. daughed heartily), 
he applieck to 4 belt which hung in the 
center of the rbom, and after the walter 
had repeated the promiſe of Coming !— 
cotming! - about ten times, he ally 
15 * 1 2 made 
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made his entrance, and was as pert per- 
pendicular an appearance as could be 
well conceived. The grocer ordered a 
moſt plentiful and folid ban banquet, wiſely. 
conſidering that, as the charges were to. 
be divided into three equal. ſhares, and 
as it Was likely there would, in reality, a 
be no great occaſion for more than one 
knife and fork, which knife and fork 
would be neareſt to the ſides of his own 
plate, the expence, upon the whole, 
could not be greater to himſelf than if 
he had arch a "wy ROO 
ſupper. Mabe tr BING 


While the, ſupper, Was a) heap 1 
could not but take a review of the 


grocer, Who, inſtead of drooping under 
the fatigues of his gorpulence, or the 
laſſitude which naturally ſucceeds a 
journey, was all hope, / eagerneſs, and 
expectation. He began to handle the 


Knife, called for a whet-ſtone, tucked a 
Pa % "towel 


4317 11 


LIBERAL OPINTONS. 773 
towel under his chin, ſmacked his lips 
in echo to the cor; bad us take notice 
of the ſtains in cher bottle, and ſet the 
wine before the fire. In this' uation 

he ſat, and filled an etbow chair—as 
fine a figure for the pencil of Hogarth, 

or for Reynolds (if Reynolds cheſe to 
aſtoniſſi in the /ndfeFvits, ) as ever pre- 
ſented leſelf to the imagination of ger 
nius. He was à ſquat, thiek, diſpro- 
portioned, puffing rotundity ; his face 
had that joll plumpneſs, which buries 
every naturab mark of meaning in greaſy 
vacuity. In therriiddle of that face were 
ſet two eyes, which franr in a ſtupid 
ſluid, that ſeemed to be a diftillation 
from tallow ;- and at the bottom was a 
chin. whicty unuſually broadened from 
the under ja downwards; fo that inſtead 
oß terminating in a peak, was rolled up 
at tke bottom into a round pellet of 
Hefhy under: which hung thoſe collops 
* | I 3 that 
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chat diſtinguiſh men of his habit, | The 
thickneſs of his hands were by no. means 
proportioned to their, length. nor Was 
there any ſpace from the ear to: the 
ſhoulder, for a. cord, had it been his 
fate to be elevated: ſuch was the per- 
ſonage that now waddled Iwill not 
ventuye to ſay walked——inco the kitchen, 
with a reſolution, to haſten the cok or 
having waized near half an hopr, he de- 
clared that if he ſtayed five minutes 
longer, he ſhould out / wait his appetite, 

then ſhould. not be able to eats 
morſel; though he Wass her muſt ovn, 
vaſtly fond of fin, Joved roaſt fowl be- 
yond any thing that was ſpitted, doated 
upon cold ham, admired. yeal-eugeta, 
had no objection to pigron pe, and 
thought minced veal very wviecably. 
He had not diſappeared more than ton 
minutes before the kitchen was in an up- 


roar, and the waiter came ſkipping into 
24413 E 1 1 the 
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the room to acquaint us, that our 


friend would certainly be murdered} 
if we did not immediately carry him off. 
We buſtled into the kitchen, which 
now preſented a ſcene of caricature and 
confuſion, ſo truly ridiculous,” that it 
requires the pens of the immortal Field 
ing and Smollett to do it om It 
bend e e meg % Li 


* 
W 
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The en Was an in bis irt | 
offering to box with the beſt in the 
place, the cook was brandiſhing the 
baſtet, the landlord was threatening to 
deſtroy the carcaſe- of the grocer, an 
half-pay officer with one arm, was 
clapping our hoſt upon the back, the 
houſe=dog held the grocer by the 
rn and es hoſteſs was encou- 
ewole) 1 raging 
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raging Tiger to keep his hold. It was 
ſome time before we could learn the oc- 
caſion of the fray, for the combatants 
rather grew more violent than tranquil, 
eſpecially when the grocer oſtentatiouſſy 
ſwore that he could buy the whole 
houſe, and afterwards have more money 
to ſpare than any man in company. 
* touched the ſon of the ſword, 
vhoſe face became immediately regi- 
mental, and marching up to the grocer, 
ſnapped his fingers againſt that promi- 
nent piece of fleſh which nature had 
given him for à noſe; and which, un- 
uſed to that rigid and ſoldier- like ſalu- 
tation, ſpouted a copious ſtream, which 
bepainted the prodigious breadth of 
linen which covered his carcaſe; The 
_ grocer however, by no means ſickened 
at the ſight of blood, but grew more 
Aanguine in his reſentment, for he now 
. his fiſts about like a fury—his 
„ blows 


A * 4 6 
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blos were indeed given at random, 
decauſe he was obliged to hold his head 
_ down to prevent drinking his own blood. 
In one of theſe blows it happened, that 
his tremendous paw fell upon the jaws: 
of the landlady, who catching him by 
the ear, overſet his wig, and diſcover- 
ing a fat new-ſhorn pate, did ſo deco- 
rate it with the erimſon marks of her de- 
licate nails, that in leſe than three 
minutes, his head reſembled a newy 
ploughed fieldꝭ only that the furrows: 
vere red inſtead of being earth- colour. 
The landlord had now an opportunity 
to reinforce his wife the captain gave 
the word of command, Tiger roar'd. 
out mainly in the midi, and the cook. 
emptied the dripping pan upon the back 
of the miſerable grocer,, whole life was. 
now ſo· critically circuraſtanced, that 
had not the: officer: by: declaring tlie 
_— rn gained, put an 

* 3 a end. | 
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end to the contention, he muſt, aſſyredly 
e given up the ghoſt. This dreadful 
fracas (as is often the caſe) aroſe ſfrom a 
very trifling beginning: upon the 
a. entering the kitchen, he 
chaughit proper to aſſume the authority 

of a man of very conſiderable. conſe- 
-quence, and began by acquainting the 
-a ſtage, he was not to be trifled. with, as 
he could ꝓay for a coach and ſix. if he 
thought fit, adding, he believed few 
chat travelled the road knew better 
what good wage was. He chen found 
fault with the cutlets, which be ſaid 
were too thick and too red complained 
that the fawl Wasgan old hen, ſor that 
der legs were as well guarded as a fight 
ing cock's,/ and that the fire was abun- 
antly too ferce, and would ſcoreh 
Hefore it warmed: through: upon this, 
he ſallied to che eee. 


ceeding 


0 : 
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ceeding to empty tlie dontents upon 
the coaltz when the landlady (though 
not an ill; tempered woman) thought 
her piovince of foolding her dw ſer- 
vunts ſo cruclly invaded that ſhe defired 
him, in no vey gentle voice, to deſiſt; 
and on his refuſing the requeſt the hoſt 
himſelf interpoſed; till at laſt the grocer 


(recollecting how well he had ſecured 
the mainabance, and. t from thence 


a pride ot heart, which frequently ema- 
nates from à full purſe), he told the 
landlord he was an ill- bred ſaucy raſcal, 
and chat he was a better man than ever 
ſtood in his houſe. This being a cen- 
ſure that involved every one preſerit, 
the aforeſaid harmleſs officer thought 
himſelf aggrieved, and approaching the 
grocer, chucked hirn under the chin; 
8 but unluckily the grocer's mouth being 


then opened by anger, thoſe two ranges 
ol bony fortification caught his tongue, 
GIL: 4 I 6 till 
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violence of the pain; And this it was 
that made him diſrobe himſelf, and 
ſtand in the poſture we at firſt found 
him; which, though heroic; was rather 
unſortunate, as ſomebody, (in the hurry 
and heat of battle, perhaps to prevent 
their being made bloody) had moved off 
with his ſnuff- coloured coat, and black 
velvet waiſt-coaſt. The engagement 
our champion (not indeed in triumph, 
but leaning upon the arm of me, and 
- the ;gentleman in mourning) into the 
room, with ſuch a burleſque alteration 
of: figure, that benevolence itſelf . 
| have ſmiled, as ſhe pitied him. 
The idea even of ſupper, ee 
hi laſt jdea; his firſt was that of water, 
bed to ſoothe bis bruiſes. The land- 


| 
= 
= 
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lady was now re and per- 
$13 | mitted 
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"mitted the chamberlain to new the poor 
devil to bed; vowing, however, The 
would make him pay ſmartly for it in 
the morning. As ſoon as the grocer 
was gone, the gentleman in mourning 
- obſerved, that people of low education, 
and little minds, were always capable of 
a filly*oftenſibility, that ſooner or later 
brought them into diſgrace. '' Having 
ſpent à few minutes more in contem- 
plating the vanity of this odd and 'dif- 
guſting character, and promiſing to 
riſe early to purſue our — we 
WET 2 1 ciget® arama 
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Our s 6 tas at cho wen. 
: The quaker, however, complained that 
- he was ill. The grocer was tolerably 
- mended, but ſwore he would not ſtir a 
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fogt till. he g cνei- very thing he 
had loſt, from the biſeuits in his packet, 
. to che minuteſt hair in his peruke. As 
this meſſage was brauglt us, a chaiſe 
and four, Which had been travelling all 
Night, cameę rattling into the yard; be- 
1 lone xhich came two ſervants, and one 
wians at the tail of it. The whole houſe, 
| (Carly as it was,) got out of their beds, 
and burried to the chaiſe- dooru / the 
bells rang as if the houſe was on fire, 
and his Hann was ſerenaded into the 
delt room, by about a dozen domeſtics. 
The gentleman in black: ſaid he: knew 
the traveller. Heavens! ſaid I, what 


a buſtle is here about an individual in- 
deed. Ay, ſir, replied my friend, (for 
ſuch I began to wiſh he was) there is an 
invariable rule for theſe things; a chaiſe 
and pair commands attention, a chaiſe 

und four enforces homgge, hut a chaiſe 

e claims 6 this 


obedience 


2001 
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obedience paid ſo,,pfien, Fr 69 the prs- 
ſonages within, as to, the idea of the 
thing itſelf; we travel in A common 
ages - tis ſo mechanical, a copyeyance, 
.that gs the; waiter. and Landlords gapett 
little, they let us come in, and gq.out, 
as peaceably as if we were the pallengers 
ol a waggon· Af, WE WARE ©01 £9, Poſt, 
ws ſhould; be uſed in ,a,differem ſtyle, 
and 7148. ten to one if the ppſſilions, 
(hg have. a vanity, in ſitting. hefore 
their ſuperiors,) do nat tranſmit a lye 
from one to another, that we are princes 
incog. Ta tell you, the truth (ſaid I) 
ILamfheartily tired of my old compa- 
nions, from whom I have already gained 
as much knowledge, a8 if IL were to 
travel with them to the world's end, 
and for once (if you will bear me com- 
any) I. wall Purchaſe a. little attention 
upon the road, by performing the reſt 
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1 tleman, but think yourſelf very well 
off, for if you had clapt another pair of 
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of obi jbbrgey in” chaiſes. "With al 


my heart, ſaid the gentle. 


Aſter drinking a glaſs ee, 


and having taken leave of our former 
Flc ers, we got into a "neat 
*eatriage;” which rolled away briſkly on 
the road to London; but not before 
we had ren the gauntlet through a new 
ſet of impoſtors, and fatisfied the de- 
mands of an thoſe who hang round the 
Wheels of an hackney chaiſe.” At this 


additional charge, I expreſſed my fur- 
prize: Be not alarmed, repſied the gen- 


horſes to the carriage, the expectations 
l the ſervants womtld have been raiſed 


in proportion. Ay, and 1 can tell 


you, the perſon we ſaw ſtep out of the 
cchaiſe and four, paid ſomething extra, 


or his gold binding upon the ſaddle- 


Teloths, and even for the trimming upon 
1 
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his waiſtcoat ; though that laſt circum- 
ſtance has loſt its priſtine dignity in a 
great degree, ſince our barbers, taylors, 
and other crafts; have of late years 
belaced themſelves from top to bottom: 
whenever they make an excurſion into 
the country. Yet! gold, either in or 
out of the pocket, will always have an 
influenre. Then! reſpect of this kind 
is really to be bought, ſaid I. Not 
only of this kind, rejoined the gentle: | 
man, but of almoſt every other; The = 
a mere verbal traffic, and as to comms 
Pliments upon gay appearances, they 
are ſo extremely martetalle that the 
more in the 2way of S 8 nest 
vettor it SE e bite colder: 
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aner che gentleman in black 
ſpoke, there was ſo much ſerenity and 
good fenſe in his remarks, ſhaded, and 
as it ere ſoftened by ſome latent anxi- 
cty, that L.οπ¼ my curioſity W ex- 
mm. His perſon was tall and ſpare; 
tis (complexion extremely pale, and 
ſame what tinged with a faintiſ yellow: 
there was 2 patheric penſtve caſt in his 
eyes; that: rather denoted the languors 
of inceſſant uneaſineſs, than the dead- 
neſs of diſſipation; and the ruins of a 


 fanile; which appeared to be conff itu- 
tional, gave & philahthropy to his fac, 
which defied the de e wal ſorrow 
"nd time. 

The ſun now - had riſen above the 
"dia and promiſed us an agreeable 
FAHY9 F day ; 
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day ga and. the face of nature, even in the 


deeline of the year, appeared bright 
and beautifub- There are few) cenla- 
mitiesſſo great, and few fates iſo ſevere 
| 280 leave us totally inſenſible to the 
magic of a fine morning. A warm ſun, 
A2 clear ſky the charm of vegetation, 
refraſument from the; night's ;repale, 
and the proſpecta of ſurtounding plenty, 
are ſufficient to relax the woe; of the 
moſt melancholy traveller. Such were 
their force at preſent, that every feature 
of my companion underwent a chear- 
ful alteration. He always ſpoke before 
in a phaintivye voice, but (as he how 
pid ng obſerve, hom fortunate, we were 
in par veather,) there Was a degree of 
that for. f pleaſute in his accent, which 
appears to be inſpired by any ſudden 
ſarisfaction of the heart. I improved 
this humour h turning our. difeourſe 
ky ON. [ EATS 
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into an entertaining channel: and it 
ul be ſoon ſeen that this gentleman 
—— I- found tò be Greavev) 
wan cnaſter of every ſubject, had thought 
much and'rightly; and had contemplated 
every point deſerving contemplation, 
with an accuracy; a taſte, and an ele- 
e gance, pecullaf to men which hate 
euught Anſtruction from leſſbns of life, 
A ſober exerciſe of the underſtandir. g, 
andi judicious courſe of fcudy. HED 
mor; the2;n ralf een Don 
GS SN 3321, ict 20 0 dd 
anady's er 
W Mo eva ot nein zn dt 
The fatisfation; fir, ſaid I, that 1 
_ "feel, from our favourable weathei; is 
much heightened By” finding myſelf fe- 
ieved from the nonſenſe of my former 
trobmpanions pray what do you think 
Lof them? I think of them, replied Mr. 
| hens ea gan ee kind 
Ot "of 
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pineſs ſuited to the coarſeneſs, and Þ 
had almoſt ſaid to the invulnerableneſa 
of their feelings. Each is happy ac 
om Fo e his life: 


3 


Cabo en Sent innate 
Thoſe call it pleaſure, and contentment. theſo. 
Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 
Some ſwell d to Gods, confeſs ev 'n virtue vain; 
Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 
To truſt in every thing, or doubt in all.” 
„ e _ . baths 4: wo 
2550 i sek COU ONE} HATE 
But you have read An rope“ Id 
ort, fir, the grocer and quaker are 4 
freſh, and by no means a weak inſtance, 
of a great truth, I have long 'main- 
rained, ay, and at the expence of "ry 
a warm argument, of 

Pray What! is it? Wy, aun this J 
Education i is all i in all, 
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I carce compre Give mie leave, fir; 
ſaid Mr: Greaves, putting his ewo-fore- 
Angers lightly o my breaſt. 1 have 
ſeen this world (and that ĩs a bold word 
to ſay) from top to bottom; and have 
now paſt upwards of forty- three years, 
I might have ſaid” forty-ſix, in a ſitua- 
tion which threw rhe at pp yon 
amongſt all ranks of people. . * ' The 
reſult of my whole experience 15 this 


but my meaning is fo ptettily expreſſed 
by one of our preſent, dramatic poets, 
that, though I am no friend in general 


1 cannot in this caſe reſiſt 


memory theſe 
are 7 25 . "which are, intended 25 
en apology reren Drs © 55 It; 7 


I ſee too plainly, us all; n 
Our thoughts, 788 1 7 & 60d 


belief, re NG "zi 9500080 5 
Are conſequences of our — of birth: 
, | Born 
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Born beyond Ganges—I, had been a Pagan; 


In France a Griſtian I am here a Saracen. 1 
Tis but inſtruction all! Our Parent's band 
N Writes on our hearts the firſt falnt 2 
74 Which fine retracing, deepens into ſlreng 2g 
Phat dachi can effice, but c death, or Nan. n. 
111 983 i Bente zn 
in theſe las there is not more poetry 
than truth, and truth which extends 
from pole to pole. A mind unaccuſtomed 
to remark, or inexperienced in life, 
gannot readily conceive how ſurpriſingly 
all, or to ſpeak modeſtly, moſt;people 
are influenced by common cuſtom and 
early inſtruction. It is indeed a pro- 
verb with us, a proverb in every 
mouth, that uſe is ſecond nature, 
few ſearch farther into this matter, than 
juſt to repeat the expreſian, and there 
leave it. Every one knows and feels 
the fact, and that is ſufficient to evi- 
dence its univerſality: but I, who have 
occalionally delighted in / philofophic 
wy ſtudies, 
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| ſtudies, and particularly in clearing 


truth from the abominable rubbiſh of 
ſeveral antiquated axioms, have taken 
ſome pains; but they ſoon became ex- 
tremely pleaſing: to trace the point, 
contained in the lines I have juſt ſpoken, 
very minutely; and, from the cloſeſt, 


and che cooleſt inveſtigation I am led 


to believe, that an infinite quantity of 
that which paſſes in the world for vice 
and virtue obſerve I ſpeak not of na- 
tural good or evil—is totally the ope- 
tation of habit, the conſequence of 
euſtom, or the reſult of education. I 
have, indeed, ſome what miſplaced them. 
The firſt ſhould be laſt; for education 
impreſſes upon us a peculiar modus, or 
fyſtem of thinking - that ſyſtem is, ge- 
nerally conformable to the bigoted cuſ- 

toms of a country, and thoſe cuſtoms, 
naturally, and almoſt neceſſarily ſlide 


into W habits, which, for the 
moſt 
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moſt part, cling cloſely to us, till they 
are torn away * the Mane 
gap of af gerd. 
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1 am quite a child, fir, ſaid. I, in 
ſuch ſpeculations: I cannot clearly— 


I will endeavour to explain myſelf, 
rejoined the gentlemen, nick, great 
good-nature. W int 


Mr. Pope obſerves chat, as the twig 


is bent, the tree's inclined. How. beay- 
tiful and how juſtly, was it. laid ? Th he 
colour of our future fortune greatly de- 
pends upon a few ſight circumſtances, 


that attend us in our nugſery—excep- 
tions you know are admitted. „But, 
pray, call to mind your friends; ſome 
are in buſineſs, others are trained ro 
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But let us take the trouble of per- 
fonifying, let us imagine an inftance. 
Suppoſe then, a child born under every 
favourable event of temporal proſperity; 
the father rich, and the mother beau- 
tiful: its cradle is ſoft and downy, its 
Pap is made of the whiteſt bread ; and 
every accommodation that the little 
ſtranger demands, is furniſhed with the 
mot pornpous parade, and in the 
higheſt perfection. It will not be long 
before theſe ſoftneſſes will have ſo great 
An influence upon the body, that the 
mfant fruſt imbibe from theſe bleſſings, 
Aan ide of liixury. This idea will be 
conſtantly recurring, and every day's 
Alüſtration of the points which firſt pro- 

_ "duced it, will expand upon the imagi- 
"Hation,” "which, like the paſſions" and 
pp tes; is no foe to delicacies. Volup- 
Aucdus images thus aſſoclated, are eaſily 
„ed into the Neung 1 and every 
| thing 
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thing that did not correſpond with 
r ꝗected. Accuſtomed to the light and 
ſpacious apartments, he would not ven- 
ture into a dark paſſage, with: Nis 
- purſe or governante. 
Suppoſe, on the other GY a child, 
che offspring of laborious and indigent 
parents; its birth is effected upon the 
ſtraw, or on ſacking without curtains; 
the wind blows hard through the caſe- 
ment; the mother lies down contented 
with her ſmall- beer caudle, and on the 
third or fourth day, ſhe is up, and 
dandling the babe upon 3 or 
dancing it in her arms. 
of The mothet of the otlier, mene 


is gradually recovering from the pains 


2 of labour, upon a couch of down 5/ ſtops 


up every crevice of air, » ©: left>the 


breeze of heaven ſhould viſit her too 
tougbly.“ Dare not riſe till ſhie is ſuſ- 


Namog * ficiently 
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ficiently weakened by the forms of a 
faſhionable Hing“ in, as it is in this caſe 
emphatically called; and at laſt, after 
much effort, and more ceremony, "ſhe 
ventures abroad, on ſome auſpicious, 
ſun-ſhiny day, under the fortification of 
cloaks, hoods, and handkerchiefs, juſt 
to fake an airing," with the glaſſes of her 
carriage drawn up, and then returns to 
her chamber, ſhivering at thoſe gales, 
vhich fan the face of the poor woman, 
who inhales them as the moſt W 
reſtoratives of health and beauty. 
About the time that the rich cbüd 
eren know the delicacy of its con- 
dition, the poor one would find itſelf 
promiſing and hardy, and in ſome de- 
gree inured to the ſtorms of life. Let 
them be at this period each five years 
old the one has acquired a ſenſation of 
ſoftneſs, the other an habit of hardineſs. 
an — about this time, it were 
3551 2 | poſſible 
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poſſible for them to- change ſituations. 
The pennyleſs lad ſhall go into the 
warm villa, the rich ſtripling into the 
cold cottage; — what would, be the con- 
ſequence? Exactly the ſame as if the 
two mothers and fathers were to ex- 
change. All, would be diſtreſs, di- 
lemma, confuſion, and aukwardneſs: 
the; pampered youth would croud over 
the wretched bit of a blaze made by 
two ſticks, laid acroſs a brick; and the 
lad who was bred in à tempeſt, and 
ſeaſoned to wind and weather, would 
very probably toſs his playrhing againſt 

the fine ſaſh - window to let 1 in the air, 
and prevent ſuffocation. ; 
Thus far I have ſpoken with reſpect 
to. the influence of early habits upon 
the body, Let us now ſee, what effect 
they have, upon the mind. The con- 
nexion betwixt our mortal and immortal 
part, is far cloſer than betwixt man and 
_ wife. 


"8 


of thoſe two boys, muſt be affected 
very ſenſibly by their 22 edura- 
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wife. Nothing ean befall the one, that 
is indifferent to the other: ſympathy 
implanted by nature is powerfully reci- 
procated; and the tie is at once tender, 
and forcible. Conſequently, the minds 


lions and cuftoms.. As they grow up, 


thoſe cuſtoms will ſo ſtrengrhen, that 


nothing but death, or belven” can 
reconcile them to an innovhtien, either 
in thought, word, or deed: The poor 
boy, having Hear nothing but unpo- 
liſhed language, eat nothing but coarſe 
food, and paſſed his day amongſt clowns; 
and cattle, will- continue in the track; 
and if, by any un/ucky ſtroke of chance, 
he is called to new purfuits, his miſery 
muſt be dated from the day in Which he 
deſerted the ſpade, the ploy e 1 
the fail. * 


20 


LIBERAL OPINIONS, rg 


The rich boy, in the mean time, riſes 
into man, amidſt the claſh of carriages, 
the comfort of couches, and the lux uries 
of lazineſs. His ears are accuſtomed 
to muſic, faſhion, and flattery; his 
eyes are daily charmed with objects of 
diſſipat ion or delight. Na poſſible ac- 
cident could be more fatal to his peace, 
than a ſudden deprivation of theſe, plea- 
fures. Take him again into the hut, 
he finds himſelf like a fiſh: upon land, 
out. of his element: the greateſt tranſs 
ports of the peaſant, are to him agony: 
and every thing around, and within 
him, is as ſtrange as if he had ſtept 
into a new world. Why is allrthis ? 
Merely becauſe they have been taught” 
to think, and feel, and act differently. 
On the other hand but I muſt tire 
you, fir— _ 5 812050 
Jam concerned, ede. I, Mr. 
Greaves ſhould think an apalogy ne- 
= K 4. ceſſary 
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ceſſary for beſtowing upon mee 
greateſt pleaſure upon earth; 
Nr. Greaves nnn _— boyed, 


Ne erde 


las * . | nn 

ic ne 0 A | | 
7 a 0 r. XXXT. f 
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70 The do of your Said, fir; 
becomes your age, and I am pleaſed 
with your compliment, . becauſe I per- 


_ ceive it is the efferveſcence of a fincere 


we will proceed co our more familiar 
Hloftrations Imagine that when theſe 


children were five weeks old, the mo- 


ther of the-pooreſt, reduced to extreme 


| neceſſity, puts her infant in a baſket, 
and lays it at the door of a perſon equally 
celebrated for wealth and benevolence 


the. gentleman takes it into his houſe, 
erte, feeds, and oe it as his own 
Y 124733 3 ---that 


* 
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that very infant which with the pa- 

rent would be the lout I have deſcribed, 
would with its protactor be as different 
a creature as could exiſt. His pains, 
paaſſions, pleaſures, and ideas, totally 
reverſed - imagine likewiſe that ſome 
gypſey ſteals, or kidnaps, as it is called, 
the rich child from the cradle, and 
ſtrolls with it up and down the country : 
it will have its education in the open 
air, its lodging in a barn, and its dirty 
diet under a hedge. Probably it will 
imbibe the craft and ſubtlety of the 
gypſey, and limit its utmoſt ambition 
to trick the traveller out of ſixpence, 
croſs the palm with ſilver, and tell the 
events which have happened (or are ſtill 
to be brought forward) by the line of 
life. Thus, in every other inſtance, 
(with a few peculiar exceptions, that 
have nothing to do with general rules), 
3 WY - habit 


* = * 
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babit and education form the mind, and 
colour the human charaCter.--- 

But how does this influence, what 
we call virtue and vice? ſaid I---Virtue 
and vice, (rejoin'd the gentleman), are 
as dependent upon external as internal 
circumſtances : they are properties not 
more hereditary than adventitious and 
artificial; nor do they iſſue more from 
the heart than from habit. Tou aſto- 

niſh me, I replied.---You are now (cried 
he), at the period of human life, when 
_euriofity is often caught in ſurprizes. 
Experience will teach you to hear what 
now ſeems ſtrange, without emotion. 1 
have ſaid nothing but what will mn 
de intelligible— 


Pray go on, fir---pray go on 
| | 
* 6. #245 ©. I-37: 407 | $& 
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There are, doubtleß —reſumed 
the gentleman —ſome conſtitutions ſo 
adapted by nature to virtue, that no 
troubles, ſituations, or temptations, can 
ſubdue, or extirpate, their amiable pro- 
Ppenfities—— but n:nety nine times out 
of a hundred, a character takes its bias 
and bearing from mere tuition, and the 
\ line it is either led or thrown into, an 
the firſt ſtage of the human journey. If 
there are u0 innate ideas, fir, it follows 
that the mind of every new-born babe 
is equally, pure---If there are thoſe in- 
fantine ſeeds of the underſtanding. and 
little. embrios of intellect.—they are 

eaſily turned into what channel the pa- 
rent thinks proper ſo that 1 cannot 
but think the father of a family one of 


the moſt aweful charges upon earth: 
K 6 ˙ꝛ]lr11L— our 


* 
* 
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rh. — our parent's hand 
Writes on our hearts the firſt faint characters, 
Which time retracing deepens into ſtrength.” 


| Aﬀter which, FN as 
Nothing 5 them, WIS or * 


Tet we behold, ſaid I, many children 
unlike their parents, both good and 
dad. It is admitted, ſaid Mr. Greaves: 
yet you will, at the ſame time, obſerve, 
where the Hothvels of parents and chil- 
dren are diflimilar, the diffimilitude 
ariſes rather from difference of ages, or 
improper culture, than any thing elfe ; 
in general children are not liker in fea- 
tures than habits, and T do affure you 
_ family-minds are as often tranſmitted as. 
family-faces. There is a tractability in 
youth which receives like ſnow, every. 
_ Ampreion—and it is almoſt as difficult 
to eraſe the impreſſion of one as the 


ether = nothing but heaven can effect 
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it.---Ff a ſon is trained up early to de- 
cency of manners, and has the example 
of dignity living and moving before his 
eyes (unleſs his temper is particularly 

untoward) he will turn out an elegant 

character If he is trained up in diffe- 
rent principles, he will act accordingly. 

— The Hoyden and the Prude, amongſt 

the other . ſex, take not their tint of 
character one time in ten from-nature, 

but from a neglect early to give them a 

proper idea of deportment. But yet, 
faid I, very ſedate women have romp- 
ing, runaway daughters, and very pru- 
dent fathers have very perverſe ſons. — 

I mean, (replied Mr. Greaves), to ſay 

no more than this, that, generally 
ſpeaking, men and women act and 

think as they are taught whilſt they are 
only able to liſp out their meaning 
that education will have ſome influence 
on the moſt abandoned and that, upon 
n | the 
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- .the whole, virtue and vice depend very 
e on our primary ſentiments 
= and examples; which, whether good ar 
TS ill; will externally attend us in ſome 
meaſure, through all poſſible tranſitions - 

from the time we leave our cradles, to 
the time we ſhall be depoſited in our 
coffins—If I have not wearied you, we 
will ac ſee how far habit, influences 
our judgments in the great and i impor 
n article df — 


£ 5 * w_ 
* 
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I liſten to you, fir, (ſaid I) with joy, 
and only lament that I am contributing 
to your. fatigue, at the time that I 
am . ——_ a fund of enter- 
tainment. 
ad my young a ſaid 


de Sentlaman, aperates with equal 


energy 


E 
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energy upon man and beaſt.-' T could 
eaſily produce evidences of the fact, 
by caſting an eye upon the very horſes 
now engaged in the dutiful drudgery 


of ' dragging us along, and upon the 


herds and flocks which are grazing or 
ſporting beſide us: but we will confine 
ourſelves to our own ſpecies, which are 
certainly the moſt intereſting objects of 
ſpeculation. I was about to obſerve, 

that Cuſtom has much to do wit our 
characters. There are certain actions, 
fo naturally and palpably, good, or evil, 
that neither ſophiſtry, nor ſlander, nor 
addreſs, can either injure, mend, or 
mar them. To queſtion the light at 
noon day, or the dark in the zenith of 
the night, would argue a malady be- 
yond madneſs: ſo in like manner to 


diſpute, whether downright wickedneſs 


is wickedneſs, and evident excellence n 
excellence, would be a lunacy in ethics, 
70 g q oz 
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to: abſurd, that the poetical frenzy of 
| poor Lee would be cool argument to it 
-—0n' the other hand, my- good fir, if | 
you live and mix long with mankind, 
you will find many of your fellow-crea- 
tures, pining away Exiſtence under the 
laſhes,—the bleeding laſhes of reproach, 
merely becauſe it is the cuſtom to call 
one thing right and another wrong, 
without tracing either to the bottom. 
It is a maxim that the Vox Populi, is 
the Vox Dei — that (as you know it is 
_ tranſlated) © what eyery body ſays muſt 
< be true.” I know nothing ſo deſerv- 
ing reſutation as a collection of thoſe 
old ſaws and proverbs, which, acquiring 
force} from - antiquity, / and eſtimation 
from ruſt for there are virtuoſos in 
letters, as well as in coins—are at 
length conſidered as utterly inconteſti- 
Fes No, certain I am, chat upon 


an examination into thoſe very maxima 


2 


— 


LI BERAL OPINIONS,” 2% 


we put ſo much credit in, ſome will 
turn out futile,” ſome diſputable, and 


many unfaithful for minute ſcrutinies 
we have not time: it will be ſufficient 
to look into bat I have juſt mentioned, 
and there is none more implicitly be- 
lieved. What every body ſays muſt 
cc be true.” I have myſelf ſeen many 
inſtances to diſprove this; but 1 ſhall 
beg your acceptance of one which is 


now uppermoſt in my memory. A 


young gentleman of my particular ac- 


|  quaintance, has fog ſome time been de- 


ſerted by his old companions, and 


branded as a man of unſteady princi- 


ples, whoſe heart I know to abound 


with all thoſe ſenſibilities which have 


hurried him as it were into the vortex 
of liberality, till he is become an ob- 
ject of liberality himſelf. He has thoſe 


glowing feelings, and ſentiments, which 


do at once honour and ſervice, to hu- 
Vris 5 f man 
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man nature: notwithſtanding which, 
like poor Mr. Blewitt (whoſe. hiſtory, 
was recited by the grocer) embaraſſ- 
ments have beſet; him, and the world 
ſets him down an undene man. The 
then it is called Vox Dei. The Vox 
Populi, is given as the ſentiment. of 
evety-body, and thus many reputations 
are miſtaken. and miſrepreſented, which 
deſerve a better fate. There are a · 
riaus perſons like wiſe now particularly 

reprobated for a-few-indelicate: cange! 
ſions, to which neceſſity may, is v0 
lence of their better judgmen 


| ; | A be | | — 
they poſſeſſed happier circumſtances): 


conſtrained them to yield, 

would have made a much more reſpect · 
able figure than thoſe which now mark 
them with infamy. Many an unfortunate 
ſemale too, at this time wandering up 
and down the ſtreet— many an inſulted 
ue and 
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and deſerving character But 1 am 
rambling 100 miſcellaneouſſy—1 feel 
myſelf a little wear) —Heigho -- A a. 
Fete the gentleman ſtopped abruptly 
His countenance became ſuddenly 
clouded his lip quivered—his eye re- 
mained fixed; and claſping his hands 
foretbly together, he at length burſt in⸗ 
to tears. After he 4 little recovered 
himſelf—he caught me hold! by the 
arm, and exclaimed—Oh ! fir—my 


daughter nnn Almeria! 


8 TY 
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eee my young friend 
—the idea of a domeſtic misfortune 
obtruded itſelf upon me, and I oo 
not help feeling the ſtroke of humanity 
—of nature, and a father — Heaven! 
cried I,. you diſtract me. I vas about 
18 | to 
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to take notice, replied Mr. Greayes— 
of. one; cruelty. in the Vox Populi, which 
is certainly againſt every notion of che 
Vox Dei. Tis the cuſtom, ſir, to 
abandon the weakeſt part of our ſpecies, 
for that ruin which the artifices of our 
{ex hays; perpetrated z not can any fu- 
ture repentance remove the {caſe of their 
error, or reſtgre them to e 1 
more fortunate Wann; | 
ties an - IS & 2 wat, 4 & 12 48 


* Thr oft eee ware 


4 


: 1 8 a * fir, with whom I have 
mourned many years, though I buried 
her but fix weeks ago— She died of a 
broken heart, and there was, I aſſure 
70 voe in the family big enough 


; "$E > 


7 0 break it. About eleven years ago, 


ſir, an only child was taken from me 
El vas robhed of her by a man whom 


1 lad the neareſt to my heart—and for 


01 five 


4 


poetry. But that which delighted me 
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five years it has been my inceſſant bu- 
fineſs' to recover my darling, but in 
vain. My wife fell into a a deep and 
rapid conſumption, and I was obliged 
to reſide with her in the country Slie 
grew worſe and weaker every hour 
but two days before the reſigned her 
laſt breath received (by! a ſpecial 
- meſſenger) a packet mall I ſpeak 
it from from my beloved - miſguid- 
ed — repenting wanderer The poor 
thing had (the better to perſuade) thrown 
the pathetic parts of her ſtory into 


more far more than all the reſt and 


which would have more magic for a 
parent's heart, than the poetry of a 
Milton — was an atteſted account from 
a man of reputation, that my child was 
actually at laſt under the ꝓrotection of 
that noble inſtitution which offers an 


firſt 
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Krſt- tranſport, I could not conceal the 
news from my wife, but ſhe had only 
power to preſs che paper, trembling to 
ther boſom, ang, ferbly lifted wpher eyes 
to heaven the reſt you muſt ſpare 
me, ſir, upon the tender ſubject —ſhe 
re in heaven! 
The poor gentleman covered his face 
in his handketehicf, and I have no words 
80 n eee = 
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„ When Mr. Gnas could again 
lt up his head he told me, that hav- 
ing truſted to the ground the remains of 
his wife, he was now going to viſit his 
dong doſt daughter, ho was in he 
eſtopt · and I was unwilling; to en- 

darg upon the ſubject, though Iideſired 
moſt udently to ſee the poetty he ſpoke 
But for the preſent owe dropt 


11144 matter, 
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the matter, and a profound ſilence 
enſued till we again changed horſes. 
At laſt, however, Mr. Greavesperceiv- 
ing my anxiety,” and gueſſing the cauſe, 
put his hand into his pocket, and pro- 
duced a ſmall bundle of papers, faſtened 
by a piece of red tape from theſe he 
took a manuſcript, of which he thus 
declared his intentions, as * t it in 
his hand. 3 ob 


Here it is—here is that n 
girl—my poor Almeria's petition— 
read it, young g gentleman read it, and 
pity the daughter and the father If | 
it ſhould particutirly ſtrike you, take a ; 
copy, and if you continue long in Lon- 


* - . p 


If you ſhould” not, and vou ſhould 
chance to ſurvive me, (as it is moſt 
probable you will) — publim it 
and at the ſame time, publiſh with 
it this Letter of Gratitude—there are 


; * * N 7 L by 
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reaſons why—I would not chuſe (being 
but too much intereſted in the contents) 
to appear in the buſineſs— take it there. 
fore, and give it to the world at your 
beſt leiſure There, ſir. it were im- 
proper to ſuppreſs. it perhaps it may 
fall into the hands of the young 
and diſſipated perhaps it may 
| find its way into the cloſets of the 
chaſte and beautiful The libertine 
may ſnatch it up in the intervals of his 
gay career; and the parent, afflicted by 
the loſs of bis child, may be induced to 
read it from affection and curiofity—In 
all, or in any of theſe caſes, it will af- 
_ ford fome ſalutary reflections, and the 
heart, the conſcience, and the under. 


ſtanding will point them out immedi- 
Jately He put the paper into my 

Hand- -I reminded him of the pleaſing 
proſpect of ſeeing his reſtored daugh- 
.ter—He did not ſeem inſenſible of my 


- wiſhes to diſſpate his melancholy, but 
ſaid 
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faid nothing As 1 knew it muſt be 
ſome time before he could collect him- 
| ſelf, and perceiving he began to cloſe 
his eyes, as if he deſired ſilence, I left 
him to his reflections (which it would 
have been impertinent to interrupt after 
the hint he had given me) and began to 
open my papers, which melted me ſo 
many times into tears during the peru- 
ſal, that I was heartily glad the poor 
gentleman afe#ed ſlumber.— As I have 
now had the e ſo long by me, 


OS TT Sn 


place, whe (though it ſomewhat ; in- 
terferes with my further conneftion with 
Mr. Greaves) it properly belongs, be- 
cauſe I would not digjoint the ſubject 
from . the ſentiments which introduced 
it to my knowledge So that if ever my 
hiſtory is found, the hiſtory of this un- 
Happy lady will be found with it; and : 
iN { publiſhing an age, they can fafl 
ol. I. L into 
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Into few bands, which I fend 
them to the e Ne Mr n 


1.5 


* l . 

F Ar I "I 3 1 * 12 4 
dum 9132 „i t. 
* » * * 5 


c H A P. rn, 


* "The 3 of eee directly 601. 

lows; and was, I believe, deſigned as a 

 tbort dedication, to the work. I was 
| vritten * the father. 
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81 
| "Is whom mould the E daugh- 
ter addreſs the ſentiments of reforma- 


tion but to him who has had the greateſt 
ſhare in promoting it?—To whom 
Hou the father * wal derives the 

err 


r 
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 felicity of his laſt moments) pay the 


tribute of gratitude, but to that foun- 
tain from whence he traces his bleſſings 
to their ſource? The reſtored Ar- 
MERIA, fir, attributes to the force of 
your arguments, and to the tenderneſs of 
your admonitions, much of that abhor- 
rence for vice; and dignity of amend- 
ment, that now inſpire her. There are 
hundreds of daughters, no doubt, under 
the ſame obligation, and hundreds of 


fathers whoſe prayers and tears repay 
you for. it. For this I had almoſt 


ſaid—heavenly eloquence, may you 


long be diſtinguiſhed, and may you be- 


ſtow thereby, upon many other parerits 
(now mourning for their children), the 
ſerenity and the hope which has been 
conferred upon 


88 III FATHER or Auna. 
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Weser from. all temptations 
| that entice, . 
'The frauds of faſhion, and the mates of vice, 
From all that can inſpire unchaſte delight, 
To my dear- bleeding family I write; 
But oh! ll Wag ph oor 
| And all the daughter ruſhes to my eyes. 
| Oft as the paper to my hand I brought, | 
My hand ftill trembl'd at the ſhock of though 
Sighs interrupt the tory of my woe, 
My bluſhes burn me, and my tears overflow; 
But nature now inſiſts upon her claim, 
= Strikes the finejnerve, and gives me up to ſhame : 
BE. 8 No 
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No more the anxious with can I reſtrain, 40 
Silent no longer can your child remain; 
way write, I muſt, e hope, each * 
declare, 
And try, oa acts; to win a father's care: 
Scorn not, ah fcornmot then, the mournfulverſs, 
- Revive my bleſſing, and recall my curſe; - 
N Give to a daughter's wrongs, one parent ſigh, 
mM „ rwe af db +} prayer deny. b 4 
© Yet where, oh whiere, ſhall I the tale . | 4 
And where conclude the narrative of ſin? 
How each dire circumftance of guilt diſcloſe, : 


* Unload tny breaſt, and open all its woes? 
How, to an injured parent, ſhall I tell 
1 The arts by which I ftray'd, by which I fell? 


No cominen language can the ſcenes expreſs, 
Where every line ſhould mark extreme * 
Mere human words, unequal all, we find 
To paint the feelings of a wounded mind: 
"Tis not the ſeribbler's vein, the ſongſter's art, 
Nor the wild genius of a vacant heart, 
"Tis not the lines that muſically flo, 
To mark the poet's well—imagin'd. woe 4 
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Nor all the frolicks of the tuneful, ve: 10 
Can ſuch a mighty grief as mine deſcribe. 
Full oft has ſcorpion ꝝ Ax cx to my view. 
Traag'd each anguiſh that a parent knew; 
At midnight's ſtill and ſearching hour ſhe came, 
Glar'd round my bed, 8 chill'd my 11 * 
ſhame, 
Crouded each black idea. in my Ge E71 
And gloom ' d a chaos on the balmy nights: 1 
8 e alls te damp od of 
8 earth, e 18 
Behold th* e man, who, gave "i birth; 3 
In duſt he rolls his forrow-ſilver'd-hair, . 
And on each muſcle ſits intenſe deſpair; 
See how the paſſions vary in his face, 
Tear his old frame, and teſtify dilgrace; 
Retir d from home, in ſilence to 1 
To the pale moon, the veteran tells his pain; 
Now ſinks oppreſs d, now ſudden ſtarts away, 
Abhors the night, yet ſickens at the day. 


And ſee, thou guilty daughter! ſee, and mourn 


The whelming grief that waits the ſire's return 
Beneath ſome black ning yew's ſepulchral 
gloom, . 


5 | Wherepealir Sorrow ſeems to court the tomb, 


Where 


r q eo a #. ....wdd 
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White tenfold ſhades fepel the light — day, 
And ghoſtly footſteps ſeem to preſs the way, 
Bent to the ground by mis'ry, and by years, * 
There vie w thy bleeding mother bath ' di in tears; 
Her look diforder'd, and her air all wild, 1 / 
She beats the breaſt that fed ; a worthleſs child: 2 
And oh ſhe cries— bean 

Oh had the foſtering milk to ＋ S. — 
Some ague ſhiver'd, or ſome fever burn d, | 
Had death befriended o on the fatal morn, | +41 
In which thele eyes beheld a daughter born; 
Or, had ch ETER NAL ſeal'd its eyes in night, 
Ere it the barrier knew twixt wrong and right, 
Then had theſe curſes ne'er afſail'd my head 
Why ſpring fuch torments from a lawful bed. 
Now, melted, ſoften'd, gentler ſhe complains, ; 
Rage ebbs away, the tide of love remains : - 
Then how th* affecting tears each other trace, 
Down the dear furrows of her matron face; 
But ftill the anxious mother brings to light, 
Scenes of paſt joy, and innocent delight; 

Calls to remembrance each infantine bliſs,” ,.. , 
The cradle 8 rapture, and the baby 5 kiss; 


L Fach 


— 
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Each throbbing hope, that aun *. n 
„ e 
With ev'ry joy that — 4 in ev ry tear 3 Om” 
The beauteous proſpect brigbtning every day, 
Fhe father's fondling, and the mother's an 1 

Vet ſoon the finds again the ſad reverſes. 
Till harrafs'd nature ſinks beneath i its — 
Again more fierce—more. pad ſhe rends hae, 
| frame, | ; 
And loudly brands Almeria Lich ber ſhame 4 | 
Here paus'd, and thruok, t the RN from: 
my view, _, 5 
But Conſcience colour'd, as the made withdrew: 
Pierc'd to the heart, in agony I lay, ER # * 
And all confuſion, roſe, with riſing day... | 
ut ah! what hope could morning bring to me, 
| What, but the mournful privilege, to ſets 
To view the pleaſures which I could not ſhare, | 
And waſte the day in ſolitude and care? 
More clearly ſhone the ſun on my diſgrace, F 
And mark'd more plain the bluſhes on my face. 
Then all enrag'd I curs'd the abandon'd hour 
When'honour yielded to the traitor's pow'r, 1 
When raſh, I ſcorn'd the angel voice of truth, 
In all che mad ſimplicity of youth: - 


- . yr 
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When from a father's arms forlorn I ſtray d, 
And left a mother's tenderneſs unpaid; 
While nature, duty, precept, all combin d 
To ſi obedience on the plaſtic mind. 

* at the . each dente FE: 
deſign' . | _ wr 
And weary'd heav'n to deſecrate 3 1 
From room to room diſtractedly I lan. 


Ihe ſcorn of woman, and the dupe: of man, 


Alcanor, curſt Alcanor ! firſt I ſougt. 
(And as I paſt a fatal dagger caught) 
The ſmiling villain ſoon, my Fury, found. 


truck at his heart, nd triumphꝭd in the wound: 


«A. ruin'd war's nn e- cried); the. 
ſtroͤke! - 46 63 sil 
He reel'd, he fell, he fainted: as 1 ſpo ke. 
But ſoon as human blood began to flo c,,, 
Soon as it guſh'd, obedient to the eee r 
Soon as the ruddy {\ream his cheek ſorſook,, 
And death fat ſtruggling, in the dying look, 


Love, and the womanz all at once return'd; k 
felt his-anguiſh, and my raſhneſs mourn n'd; 


Oer his pale form I heav'd the burſting ſighs, 
And-watch'd the changes of his fading eye, 
L. 5 To» 


) 
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To ſtop the erimſon tide, my hair I tore: 


ends the deep gaſh, and wall'd with tears 


„% To tot, 22340 ITY 


| Ton love, twas pity — call it Sat yod ll; 
— Where the heart feels, —we all are women ſtill. 


: But low I bend my knees to pitying heav' n, 


For his recovery to my prayers were ome” 
He liv'd to all the reſt I was reſign d; 


And murder rack'd no more my af) 7 
He livd—but ſoon with mean perfidious | 
- ſtealth, 
Forldole bis prey, and rioted in ud ah 
Let think not now arriv'd the days of j joy; 
'Alcanior fatter'd-only to deftroyz 
Alike to blaſt my body, and my mind, 
He robb'd me firſt,” then left me to mankind; 
Soon from his Janus face the maſk he tore, 
'The charm was broke, and „. Free- Wenge 
The dreadful cheat awhile to hide he ſtrove, 
By poor pretences of a partial love, at 
Awhile 4;ſguis'd the ſurfeits of his heart, 
And topꝰd, full well , the warm admirer's part; 
Till tir'd at laſt, with labouring to conceal, 
And feigning e which he did —_ 
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He turn'd at once ſo civilly polite, 
Whate'er: I ſaid, indifference made p rights. | 
Such coldneſs .mark'd his manners, and his 
mien, 
My guilt —my ruin at a glance was hon. 
In vain, I now aſſum'd a chaſter part, 
In vain I ſtruggl'd with a broken heart. 
In vain I try'd. to purif my ſtann 1 
Correct my liſe, and riſe (reform'd) again: _ el 
Pleas'd at the hope, from ſavage man I flew,, 
And ſought protection from each friend I knewz 
Each friend at mY: nm ny back with: 1 
dread, IIA : 
And bade me. bide my peſtilentia bead: tel 
Ev*n ſor the meaneſt ſervitude I ſought, 
But nice ſuſpicion at my figure caught, 
My dreſs too flaunting, or- my air too free, 
And deep. reſerve; betok ning myſtery; 
Some frailty rais'd a doubt whereꝰ er I came, 
And every. queſtion. fluſh'd my. cheeks with 
ſhame ; | 
Conſcious of guilt, overſhadow d by. pretence, +. 
Tyas hard. to. act the farce.of innocence, 
Oft as I beg'd the ſervant's loweſt place, 


The ad vane welanc thiediipy. hens. 4 
wH. L 6 ". "Tho. 
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* 
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The fatal ſecret Ge tn every look, | 

Trembling I ftood, and ſtammering den | 

Next came the views of home b 
© 2:4 mind, Ne £5 

With each dear comfort had left behind; 

Pardon, and pleaſure, ſtarted to my thought, 

While Hope inſpir'd forgiveneſs of REY 

But ſoon, too ſoon, the ſweet ideas fled, 
And left me—begging dead: | 

Vet poor indeed was this ſupport to me, 

(Ab, had I ffarv'd on common charity) 

Far other woes and inſults were in ſtore, 

My fame was loſt, and I could riſe no more; 

Driv'n to the dreadful precipice of ſin, 

My Emm 

me in. a 
And now — my direſs, | 

Twas Ape eee 

„ 

Famine, and; guilt, and confines tore my 

heart, 

een the winery Wars 

Take then the erer and nee wy 

ſhame > 
Tuck wy bard ft Tckon'd all arcane. 
> But: 
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But oh | no tranſport mingled in my ſtains, 
No guilty pleaſure ever ſooth d my m 
No vicious hope indelicately gar, 
Nor warmer paſſions lull'd my cares away; 
The flatt' ring compliment fatigu'd my ear, 
While half-afraid, I half-congeaFd a tear: 
Whole nights I paſszd, inſenſible of bliſs, 
Loſt to the loath d embrace, and odious kiſsʒ 
Nor wine nor mirth the aching heart could fire, 
Nor could the ſprightly muſic ought inſpire; 
Alive to each reflection that oppreſs d,. 

The more I gain'd, the more I was diſtreſs d; 
Ev'n in the moment of unbleſt deſire, 

Oft would the wretch complain I wanted fires, 
Cold as a ftatue in his arms I lay, 
Wept through the night, and bluſh'd dong 
tze day — 4 

Ah think what terrors e'er could — 
Ah think, and pity, for I once was thine 1 
The ſweet ſociety of friends was o'erg, 
For happier women dare invite no more ö 
And they, at noon, would meet me with alarms,. 
Who ſtole at midnight to my venal arms. 
My own companjons noſweet comfort brought, 
A Ware 2 N 2 a Song] 
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Their wanton. paſſions IN 8 

ehh ing „ 
For all eee And artz 0 
No modeſt maxims ſuited to improve, - - | 
No ſoft ſenſations of a chaſter love, | 
No gen'rous proſpects of a ſoul refin'd, _ 

No wotthy leſſons of a noble mind. 
E'er nn _ boſoms, bardencd ta dei. 


tate; 141 mt eff 2017 
Charm'd at id * and grin in their 
F fate; 


Some ſtroke of roliey e e hm 
The dreadful oath, and RP Hier angie [ 
Thꝰ affected laugh, the rude-retorted lye, 
Th' indecent queſtion; and the bold reply ;- - 
Even in their dreſs, their buſineſs I could trace, 
And broad was ſtampt the Harlot on each face 3. 
Oer every part the ſhameful trade we ſpy, 
| The ſtep audacious, and the rolling eye; 
i The ſmile inſidious, the look obſcene, W n 
be air enticing, and the mineing mein. 
With theſe, alas ! a facrifice I lv d; 
With theſe the wages of diſgrace receiv d: 
e heav'n, at length, its vengeance to oom 
plete, gerinnt 11351 
dener d to the public 8 
For 


WW | 
V _ 
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For on à time, when lightning fir'd the air, 
And laid the ſable breaſt of midnight bare; 
When rain and wind aſſail'd th unſhelter'd' 
head, 
That ſought in vain—the bleſſing of i a bed; 
Diftreſs'd—diſeas'd—I crawl'd to ev*ry door, 
And beg'd, with tears, a ſhelter for the poor! 
My knees, at length, unable to ſuſtain 
The force of hunger, and the weight of n, 
Fainting I fell, then ſtagg' ring roſe again, 
And wept, and 10 4 and n and ravd 
in vain, 
Then (nor till then) o erwheln'd by kane 
 diftreſs,, | 
To my own band look'd for full inks 7. 
All things were apt — no flatterer to beguile, 
Twas night twas dark —occaſion ſeem'd to 
mile & | 
Where'er I turn'd, geſtruction roſe to view, 
And, on reflection, riſing frenzy grew. — 
From fooliſh love, the knife, conceal'd, I wore, 
That, in my rage, Alcanor's boſom tore; 
Thought prefs'd on W unſettled 
ſenſes flew, q 23 
4 bed as bm rene 
5. i 34 
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Still the e. ſhots * 


dy d, Nb | * 4 


And this is — loo pr oo,” * 


ceryed ! * 
Then did Wan ieee n alc, DES 
Bent to the ſtroke, and laid my. boſom bare: : 
Zut ah. 3 


mes that inſtant roſe to view., 
Diſarm'd my purpoſe, my reſolves o erthrew z, 


Fear ſhook my hand, I flung the weapon hy- 


Unfit to live I was not fit to die 


Ah!. wretched; woman, ſhe, who e 


| bread, 8 
And ſells, the ſacred pleaſures of the 2 "Wa 


Condemn'd to ſhifts, her. reaſon muſt — 


The ſeorn and pity of the good and wiſe,; 


Sondemn'd each call of paſſion to obey,, 
And in deſpite of nature to be gay; 

To force a ſimper, with a throbbing heart, 
And call to aid the feeble helps of art.; 
Oblig'd to ſuffer each-impure careſs, 


L \ 


'Lhe-lave of fancy, and the drudge of 8 


Compell'd to ſuit her temper to each taſte, - 


Storn'd if too wanton, hated if too chaſte; 


Forc'd with the public whimſy to comply, 
As wers ther gale of modern luxury ; 


4 of a? 
* 4. 14 


2 
4 


- 


* 


And 
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And oft th' afflicted creature muſt ſuſtain / N 
Strokes more ſevere, yet tremble to r. 
The felon bawd, a. dreadful beaſt of prey, 
Rules o'er her ſubjects with deſpotic 888 
Trucks for the human form, with fatal pow! . 
And bargains for her beauties by the hour. | 
But ſhould ſome female. in her dang rous trains 
Attend the altar of her ſhame. with pain. 
_ Diſpute at length the monſter's baſe erer 


Should ſhe reluctant yield to the diſgraces! | 17 

And ſhe the ſigns of ſorrow in her face, 

Th imperious abbeſs frowns her into vice, 

And hates the ſinner that grows over - nice. 

But hear, yet hear, your bapleſs daughter's * 

Some little pity ſtill is due to me. 1-244 ni II. 

Ik to have felt each agony of mind, nol 
To bear the ſtings which Conſcience leaves 

behind; 

If. at each morn to ſhudder. at $4 tony 

Dread the fair day, and fear the coming ng 

If, like. the thief, of ev'ry eye afraid. 

r dae +665 dan -concing 

3 © 037 2 2 
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1 my fi bali, biting with is wee. 
Bled and bewail'd the hardſhips of my fate; 
If to have known no joys, and known all pales 
Dan aught avail to purge my former ſtains, 
Voit got your child, —your fupplitne,——toc 
7 (leere, r - 
But vell her frailties, and beftow a tear. 
* has Almeria now aJufter claim, LA 
Jo ſeal Her pardon, and to eloſe her ame, ks 
Each early treflpaſs nobler to remove, 
And hope again the ſanction of your love. 2 
Tusk holy manſions, ſacred to our woes, pi 
© To ſereen from Kor, and hide us from our 
"TT "foes. boy Tow 4 om ; Lori it A. 
„the fallen ER to retrieve, - 
R Am the manners, and the mind felleve 
From barbarous' man to ſhield his hapleſs prey, 
Expunge the ſpot,” and chace the bluſh away; 
To ſooth each ſorrow by the pow en r, 
And half ſupply a parent's pious care; | 
To lull the Duttering pulſes to repoſe, | 
Each pang to Toften, and each wiſh compoſe ; | 
Wean us from ſcenes that fatally mifguide,” 
And teach the breaſt t to 2 with nobler pride; 
25 * jg 


— 
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Theſe holy: manſions have receiv'd your child, 
And here ſhe mourns each paſſion that beguil'd, 
Thrice has. the ſun his ahnual beams beſtow'd, - 
And found me here, determin'd—to be good; 
Already feels my heart a lighter grief. 
And each white minute brings me freſh relief: 
Or if by chance my ſorrows I renew. 
Half claim my crimes, and half belong to you 3 
Here then for ever, ſectet and reſign d. 
Here for its Gon will I prepare my mind; 
Here paſs, conceal'd,' my penitential days, 3 

And lead a life of piety and praiſe. U 
Come then, thou lovely patroneſs of 1— 
Thou bright reſtorer of a ruin'd name, 
r fair REPENTANCE,' o'er each cough 5 


preſide, 7 24: 7Þ Ae zS nk i 


Patient 1 follow fach a heav'nly guide; daß 
To all thy laws implicitly I bend, CIT 
And call thee ſiſter, ſaviour, genius, friend! 
Oh!] let me breathe the ſolemn vow ſincere, 
Oh! let Religion conſecrate each tear! 
Then, ſhould long life be mercifully. givin, 
drivg OY (repair'd), - may 2 to think of 
bart tles „ rt i 
& , RK TOS. Thea 
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Then cleans'd from ods dar ad; __ 
1 ſſtain, 282 b ee e ee 
VII run, add of 3 — 
Wich ſmootheſt wings re-ſettle on my breaſt, 
And open proſpects of eternal reſt. 
And pet, before that golden hour arrive, 
Oh! would my injur'd relatives forgive, 
On] could they ſee this happier turn of fate, 
And view their Magdalen's far chaſter ſtate, 
Then would they fondly cloſe ber fading eye, 
Bleſs her laſt breath, and bid her peaceful die. 
Deep in her ward's moſt venerable gloom, 
A a contrite ſiſter, from her room, 
Where long the bluſhing, pious vot' reſs lay, 
And ſought a ſhelter from the ſhame of day, 
In words half-ſmother'd, by the heaving ſigh, _ 
And voice that ſpoke 22 heard to 
| Cry Vi; IS) 412.0 Y 
6G; ward L injur'd Cnarrrex, thou amr 
dame, Men 
Thou wotieſs guardian of the cherub Fame 
Who arm'ſt fair Virtue gainſt th ĩnſulting foe, 
And in her cheeks commands the roſe to blow :: 
Thou, whole reſiſtleſs nield protects the fair, 
Whe falls not, willing, in the traitor's ſnare: 
| | Had 
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Had I, oh! had I ſtill thy rules obey'd, i 
Deſpis d the treach'rous town, and walk'd. as 
iS 5 ſhade; + TO Bs 4? 3 
IF Had Teach villain ſtratagem defy'dy - > U 


And ſcorn'd the flatt'rer with a decent pride; 


Had J withſtood his arrows at my heart, 
Oppos'd each trick\and baffled ev ry art, 
Then lib'ral truth might ev ry hour — 
Each thought be rapture, and each hope be joy 
Then lov'd, rever'd, as eee 
Bleſt had I been, in the pure vale of liſe. 


Haply my Edward Oh!] lamented name, 


Once my high boaſt, a 1 gd! in 
na | 
Haply my Edward, yielding to my r . 
(Oh! my ſmote boſom, whence theſe new 
alarms ? 90 

Why ſpring the conſcious Fee eye ? 

Why feels my heart the love-inipaſlion'd ſigh?) 
I dare not ſpeak my promis'd happineſs— ' + 
Yet, Edward, couldſt thou witneſs my diſtreſs, 
Witneſs the firm unviolated mind, | 
Seduc'd by vice, but not to vice inclin'd; 
Could thou behold the conſtant- falling tear, 
My pray rs atteſt, * 
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Ah! couldſt thou think how deeply T U 
How thick enſhrowd me in the Wienly en; 
How, in the ſacred ſolitude of night, 

The care of heav'n unceaſing I invite, | 

Breathe de warm wiſh, and pour the ferverit 
; prayer; M bs. 
Now @aiotouty hid een deſpair: | 
Couldſt thou but ſee theſe changes of my prick, 
Surely thy pity would beſtow relief. 

My Edward's virtue, (for I know his heart,) 
The balms of foft compaſſion would impart, 
His breaſt would mitigate each ſtern decree, 
And judgment yield to mercy's milder plea'; 
But | 2 n derer r 65 
/ The deat, the Hard Edward, is no more, 

Or, if he lives—he recollects thy ſhame, 

— 22 — aut and linked We unworthy 
F flame. 22 | | N 
N eee eee er rod Nur, 

When from a were ward * accents 


broke: 
. ee ee unfortunate is 
My pull beat quick—Ah! fave me from te 


FEA” ground, : 


; 1 \ : _ en : x ! a AD. * 
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And my faint foot- ſteps to the mourner bend; 
She lives Ihe lives!“ -The - 
man heard, 
| Shook eee and a 1 
Then ſwooning ſunk at length upon the floor, 
Juſt as th' afflicted ſtranger reach'd the door; 
Tottering he enter'd—caught th afflicted fair, 
And rais'd her flutt'ring frame, with tend'reft 
| care. A OYY 
6 Ah drooping lily ! riſe to life and me, 
And in this faded form thy Edward fee ; 
Recall the luſtre in thy ſparkling eye, 
And bid for ger all thy ſorrows fly; 
Long have I ſought-thee with a lover's zeal, 
For thee alone I weep, for thee I feel; 
Come then, fair penitent, forget each woe, 
And ev'ry pleaſure, ev'ry tranſport know 3. 
Loft be the mem'ry of thy former ſlain, ; 
Thy powrfaul pray*rs have w thee  whito | 
i again; | | - 
Bury d be ev'ry anguiſh in this kifs, 
Wake then, oh wake, to virtue and to bliſs !?.— 
This ſaid, he preſs'd her in a ſoft embrace, 
And the warm blood came fuſing to her face, 


4 
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Now: pale retir'd, now ran/a deeperired, 
Im cbheer'd at haſt the ſweet dilbrder led; 

I bey ſmile alternate, and alternate bleed. 
. try'd friend Hi 
been, 4% nord 
bebe ar6ſe the late ans ſdene def N 


| Tieſaered chaplain'gave her to his care, 
Join'd their kind fates, nd left with» 


Wt Is 
”. 
12 by 
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before I wee to h 4 oi 
matters which fell out to chequer the 
adventures of my journey, I cannot 
—— obſerve that about two years after 
this period 1 met Mr. Greaves i in the X 
Park, with a beautiful young creature 


under his arm; and ſome. time | after- 
., wards I paid him a viſit, when he took | 
me cordially by the hand, and r 
ume a Dh e og a 


ö * 2 , 4 3 #4 My 
* 
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Muy dear Brnzonus, where have you 
been buried ſince our laſt interview? 
When I. beid- vou upon che road; che 


you may remember I told you the mo: 


tive of my journey,;; Upon my arrixal 


in London, and taking leave of you, I 
call'd an hackney coach, and drove di- 


daughter. - felt the fainting penitent 
in my arms. I received of her with an 


anxiety of jo tremot tranſport 


Oh! Bznrowvs, think ſor me colour 


the ſcene in the paint of youthful ardour 


do juſtice to nature, and imagine the 


delicacies Which were never ¶poen. Jou 
have ſeen my daughter —1 never walk 
without her. and yet, fir; all this joy 
is daſned with an ingredient-of ſorrow. 


The prudes (untouched hy the pathos 


of her penitence) catty an air of. oete: 
-: Vos. I. M monious 


teted through my efforts to conceal it, 


rectly to **%—»In one word—1 found my 
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2 ſee of haughty matrons, who have 
every other vice that diſgraces the ſex, 


erear my Almeria with a coy and infult- 


ee 
th pong herſelf, 2 


form us the chocolate waited for us in 


the little ſaloon. 


f nee was in all her ſteps, 
770 * In every aftion, dignity and love.” 


Web u dd bes > patkrricaipide: 
ſcribed e Eo; that 
pity—And yot who tha aba, fuck 

2a cxes- 


heart an hi: Benronus, vo 
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creature has been, as it were, | pubic 


properiy+—that ' 
reflects, how: 
y 
| this — — tis 
neceſſi 2 many of — 
= the want of that dail bread, 
— nnn 
— ſtreets by the barbarity — | 
— — ann dd | 
— by the vigilance of — 
bailiff | a all of them hable to * 
Fay, an indignity, and man 
barren — — 
hab ming re? wk _ 
ence. which firſt 
ſuggeſted, - aud e continue 
n_ — «fs. be 19 — 
— 
wi violated chronology, | 
11 = 3 — 
M 2 — 
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Hiſtory is written at a venture, and may 
never viſit the world, I have been leſt 
cCautious of obſerving critical rules. 
However, as I by no means deſign to 
make a book of digreſſions, I ſhall now 
turn back to Mr. Greaves, who having 
ſat wich his eyes eloſed, was, when he 
opened them again, much more fitted 
ſor ſociety. There are; in truth; cer- 
taĩn moments when the muſic of the 
Jpheres would be diſcordant, and when 
the eondolenet of our deareſbacquaint- 
ances is an unwelcome interruption. 
The human ſoul ſettles on her darling 
_ fubjetty/ deſcendꝭ into herſelf, and in- 
dAulges in 4 luxury which, bee like, 
extracts honey frorm tile poiſon of cala- 
mity. In one of theſe diſpoſitions was 
Mr. Greaves, when he counterfeited 
to the events he hid contemplated, (for 
on eee ant and 4 chrii- 

of 4 N tian) 
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tian) and with: an affability peculiar to. 


well bred people, begged * Wh Kant 
fort his goveriesb> itn 2: 05 | 


Hen egal or Doing rio} ng 

9640197 | 284A; pri 1d evorinnan 

(11-3! n C: H A 7 n *. at 
A 600 whe Dank 4 75 157451951191 


| — now juſt nepping i into our 
laſt ſtage but one, and though the glo- 
ries of the: ſun were over, his depart- 
ing beams were extremely agrecable. . 
Mr. Greaves reſumed a look of com- 
placency, and 1 being willing to keep 
as clear of the only ſuhject that could 
perhaps again diſcompoſt it, aſked what 
fort of ſenſations were created in his 
mind by the ſtory of Mr. Blewitt. 
Though his - hiſtory was related (an- 
ſwered my companion) in unpoliſhed 
Janguage,, it contains a folio of valu - 
able facts. But What a pity. it is, re- 
peated I, that ſuch mercenary hearts 

M 3 . _@ 
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as are lodged in the boſoms of the 
neral, more undiſturbed. through life, 
than ſuch as guided the feelings of the 
generous Mr. Blewitt. Alas! returned 
the gentleman, you are yer an infant in 
terreſtrial events. I dare ſwear you have 
of life —You-profcls to be travelling in 
purſuit: of bappings, and to dedicate 
your fortune to the ſervice of ſociety. 
From henoe I ſhould conclude. chat you 

adventures at the village. 1 He faid if 1 
ſhade, it was doubtful whether I ſhould 
meet her in the city. But I fear, con- 
mne Wees from (the. world 
* placed te ee of felicity 
; 1 20 too 


hy. 


1 
154 


_— 
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too high, or your ideas of ng we. 


| bably a little romantic. 
All I want upon earth, replied V is 
comprized in three things, friendſhip, 
fidelity, and gratitude.—At your age, 
_ reſumed Mr. Greaves, (ſmiling), 1 en- 
tered the world, animated by the ſame 
hopes, and faſcinated. by the ſame no- 
tions. My head my hands, and my 
heart, were buſy to derive a reflected 
bleſſing to my/elf, by having promoted 
the bleſſedneſs of others. To this end 
I continued in the world till that ago» 
nizing accident I have already related, — 
At this criſis our chaiſe having juſt 
aſcended a hill arrived at a very beau- 
_ tiful ſpot indeed. It was an eminence 
that topt an extenſive | proſpect, and 
commanded the ſcene below, which was 
compoſed of intermingled towers, and 
ſpires, woods ani waters, the verdure- 
of fields, and the variegation of vallies 
| | M 4 AI could. 


— ED 


EIBERAL OPINIONS. 
II could not help ejaculating with 

ſome energy—ls- it not ſtrange. that a 
world like this, ſo fitted for the recep- 
tion and happineſs of every being which 
inhabits it, with ſuch noble capacities 
of pleaſure adapted to each, ſhould ne- 
vertheleſs be the ſeat of general torment 
and fretfulneſs, diſaſter and has 
it not ſtrange that tha 

The gentleman took hold of wy 
_ wriſt; and fixing his eyes very ſeriouſly 
upon me, ee * 
. | 1822 


* 
. 
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Never allow amazement to hurry ou 
into expreſſions unbecoming the cha- 
racter of a chriſtian; nor let either the 
inſults or miſeries u ſee or feel in the 
world, make you charge Heaven with 
N * 1 | the 
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for it, God is oot, nor ever was- in fault 
—TYou: ſee before you, this moment, 
enough to convince yon, that he has 
done every thing on his part the ſun 
warm us. the moon im his auſence ſeta 
off the face of the earth, in a ſort of : 
ſhady majeſtyn the xain deſcends to bleſs 
us the ground feeds and entertains us, 
and the ample intentions of univerſal 
nature are univerſally kind and bene- 
fſicent. Mau bas perverted the ſyſtem 
the inventiog of coins, the paſſion 
for negotiation, and the love of barter 
have extended an ambition of the loweſt 
bind amongfall claſſes of people. The 
motiye of commerce is no longer ra- 
tignal ; (and, huſinęſs, which was origi- . 
nally, defigned to promote health, and 
d conveniencies, 3 
r apagicipuſly. cars 


ied. Try ſncll.chercoffers of che indi- 
god * 3 vidual 
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ehe ſpecies 
nay, the mercenary pus f the eimes 
extends to nations andi'eclimates divided 
by the remoteſt part of the ocean. Bur 
if you'picaſe we wilt trace this evil ad 
ige. The Almighty created à world; 
men peopled it, and aſterwards found 
that it was good. The mutiagenient of 
ze was put into the hands of man—not, 
1 to be too mindte, let us take 
| eximinately enjoyed, The earth was a 

"common property, and it was ſertile 
without labour the error of our firſt 
| parents conſiderably changed the ſyſtem, 
and tillage <8 diudyery Wende beceff 
| fary"to fabdve a foil; chat no longer 
produced plenty  ſpontancoulty. No 
abſolate right however or proprietor- 


a hip was yer aſcertained, and every one 


ed on, and cuſtivated' the ſpot he 
or ok ſoon 


* 
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ſoon created diſorder ; for, as the bad 
paſſions were now let looſe upon the 
world, indolence ſeized: upon the com- 
un — anna Ser <rabadl 
teſt and civil diſpute, and half mankind | 
were at war. Thoſe that obtained the 
victory held the conquered as his ſlaye z 
and from henee originated. thoſe dif- 
tinctions, which, obtained by rapacity, 
and kept by force, were after ſanctified 


5 by political inſtitutions: for upon this 


(finding men were to be reſtrained from 
violence and invation only by compuly- 
- Gon, terror, and authority), the laws 
eame in to the aſliſtance of the Afrunger 
party: the differcace berwixt meum and 
tuum was. ſoon, underſtood, and.cvery 
individual maintained himſelf upon that 
which, was now ſecured to him by cer- 
tain compacts, to violate which was 


| ** 
ins able 
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able crime. By this time an idea of 
property became ſacred and general, 
and by theſe means the civilized part of 
the earth was ſaid to belong, not as 
formerly, to all alike, but to a third 
part of its inhabitants. Subordination 
therefore of neceſſity took place. The 
pride of power gained ground every 
day, and one human creature uſurped 
dominion over another, becauſe the diſ- 
and ſervant. * From maſter and ſervant 
verty dropt ſubmiſſive at the knee of 
riches.” Paſtorals and Arcadia were no 


more. Inſtead of every man dreſſing 


the glebe, and turning up the ſoil in 
common, fuch as had now dominion over 
the acres, inſiſted upon having the eſ- 
ſentiak drodgery they required, per- 
formed by thoſe whoſe fathers might 
probably "poſſeſs the ſpot upon — . 
they were to 01. 

CHA P. 


— 
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Van 3 Mic n SOILED ente 24a 
i © HiAIÞP inen ee 
91 (16419099 ene itt nen Ly fg ; 
Affairs onee ſettled on theſe partial 
principles, reliſted every effort of revo- 
cation—fbr who that could eat his bread 
without fweating his brow, would give = 
up the advantages he had gained. Cen- 
turies are now behind us, ſince things 
were thus regulated, and every year 


| hath given force and venerableneſa to 


the eſtabliſhment; Every man has given 
up the point, and makes the moſt, of 
his ſituation : the clown) riſesdearly to 
the taſk 'of cultivation, and the maſter 


Todks indolently on, and receives the 


profit. Luxury. was introduced under 
theſe auſpices the beverage of the field 
of the ſpring—with, the homely apparel 

that decently yeil'd and warmed, the 
body, were rejected, TC 
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neſs turned Simplicity bluſhing away. 
The moment in whieh man became 
poſſeſt of more than was neceſſary to 
moment in which his induſtry became 
nervelefs, - and his love of labour to 
_ flicken'; pride ſoon taught lei ſure, to 
miſuſe abundahce, and the paſſions to 
wanton- with authority Henee, fome 
revelled in the riots of diſſipation, others. 
wund a pleaſure in accumulation. and 
ſome; better ſpirits had a bliſs in diſtri- 
bution, At length though the naturab 
chain of conſequences, we are arrived 
nit the crit. We ate poliſhed,' popu- 
kited, and refined in the extreme. Diſ- 
tinctions are fo minvre, property fo te- 
nacfous, ſpletidor fo foperior, and trade 
fo jelovs, that no diſtrefits you-obſerve 
mould furpriſe you. Money hath ac- 
quired-a vniverſal aſvendeney, property 
bath ac OP all -thivgs- under her 


_ feert;” 
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ſeet; and luxury ſickens in deſpair, 
becauſe novelty is wanting to'give an 
edge to the blunted appetites. Had 
the uſe of a metal-curfency been re- 
ſtricted by any reaſonable rule of wode- 
ration, it fre — the ſyſtem 
upon à noble principle} for it i is equally 
convenient to the great purpoſes 'of be 
nevolence and buſineſs. © But the lueky 
and fortunate have ron inte two ex- 
tremes ſo egregiorfly abſurd, that the 
one opens npen us i fountain of ph 
Jored plenfures,” and the other à ſource = 
of | ſordid” maxims. The paſſon for 
waſting on the one hand, and of hoards 
Ing on the other, have not only in- 

volved the world in confuſion, ati 
mon the paſſions into an uproar, but 
have actually left almoſt one haf of the 
kuman fpecies naked and ftarved, nr 
noo _ - — pt 
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iets „i RG Ful ber 15 
N H. A P. e Nrw! 
10 7 808 = e 51 7 55 
You, have diſcouered 10 me. Ar, 
Greaves, ſaid I, a train of o 
Wne berrtbengen are, 


The gbſeryations.I have made, (con, 
tied Nr, Greaves), have, been no 
doypbt made, (and much more ſagaci- 
ouſly), by many others, for contem- 
plation, philoſophy, and, ſcience, have | 
now gone very far; our diſooveries in | 
letters and in lands, may perhaps have 
been pretty equal: There may be yet 
unknown tracks in ſpeculation; the any 
tellect may ſtill, abound, with Wär 
ſerves of wiſdom. Theres ſtill, it is 
preſumed, a terra incagnita; there mar 
be- till; an undug mine.of kyowledge5 : 
To explore this, muſt be the labour of 
JAH2 | ſome 
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ſome literary Columbus I pretend not 
to ſuch ſkill ; and indeed. can only affure 
you, that 1 offer you frankly, on this 
ſubject, the unadorned facts Which I 
have collected from early readings and 
practical obſervations. Tou run your 
eye” haſtily over the word, and then 
complain that it abounds: with miſery. 
After what has been ſaid, ſhould yon 
not be ſurpriſed to find a great deal of 
happineſs: and yet, diſtributed up and 
don the various parts of it, there 
really is a very conſiderable ſhare.” That 
the infelicity grows! out of all propor- 
tion ſtill more con ſiderable cannot eaſily 
be determined for though the fate of 
thouſands can only be made ſupport- 
able, by the chearful expectation of a 
better, and though the human heart is 
in general blinded by temporal preju- 
dices, yet coarſe as the maſs of grati- 
62e ———— life to che mul 
titude, 


., 


0 — LMIDN Is 

minds The Joys ire Se. from 
| more delicate 
—— — 
Jane circle of the few, wry 2 
Þ ſoftened by r a feel. 
| — — wal 3 
„„ eee 
he made . — eee 
through the rad ſurvey it, fir, (even 
and tell me, if f gu of the evening 
divine n 46 269 weed _ 
habit + icer. He made +7 gy a 
| aude—g _ y 40. enjoy ſociety and icli 
pleaſure ven him a power to deri 4 
or from from the freſhneſs of OO a 
. — 
» an heart to feel it, and arms $0 re- 


Wo 
| | move 
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move it? Has he not implanted in the 
mind a ſympathy between the ſexes, ſo 
attractive, that by a kind of magnetic 
power, we are irreſiſtibly drawn to each 
other, chat life may be perpetuated 
while love is unpolluted? Has he not 
given us early ideas of more diſinter- 
eſted attachments, and inſpired us with 
diſpoſitions, te philanthropy and friend- 
ſhip! has he not ſeated in the boſom a 
monitor, to compliment us for every 
thing that is becoming, and accom- 
modated the taſte with endleſsvariety,- 
is not the ear enchanted by the har- 
monies of nature—and the fmelt grati- 
fied with perfume ; arid to crown the 
whole, has he not placed certain inti- 
mations in the ſoul, which affure it 
- that — agreeable the Deity may 
have rendered the preſent ſtate, it is 
bot a paſſage; and upon the eaſy terms 
of our az properly to bin, and 

each 
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each other; will lead us gently along, 
. Hun 
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1>62 0182 vidifiiers: cus 9% (72 2 Of 


e e Ft Arab -SLIVk (19116 


ba 1 bt: iD eutforay; D 
his, my young friend, | is 4 


R 8 * 


faint ſketch, of the works, andi intentions | 
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quences of this , genetal inverſion of 
blefſings?— :::: mba 206 
The fact is indiſputdble, fir, ſaid 
I—I tremble, and 1 adore; but as Mr. 
purpoſes for which he was borm à man, 
how is it; than he, and others like him, 
ſhould not paſs ſmoothly through the 
ſea of life. Betauſe; ſaid the gentle- 
man to carry on the metaphor—when 
the ſtorm is violent, and the hurricane 


extreme; it is certain the good and bad 
failors will He wrecked alike! Is not 


ſtop as you go by, replied Mr. 
Greaves? no, fir. - The chain of cauſes 
and conſequences is irrefragable that 
ianocence ſhould: ſuffer in 3 world of 
guilt is morally inevitable, but depend 
upon it, the ſuffering will not be w4ti- 
: mately in vain. Ni#*} ® gi 07 non 
OU o uhr hatred 24 S728 
old 8 x 


that frdnge; ſaid I—** Shall gravitation 


— — — 


and admire him, but he is one of: thoſe 


paſſion. is gratified, a man will naturally 
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A to Mr. Blewitt, I compaſſionate 


characters, whoſe amiable weakneſſez 
expoſe him to almoſt certain poverty. 
The poor man was kind, to a fault 
the world: would call him, a good: na · 
to indulge the tenderneſs. of his feeling 
in the extreme; eee be 
owned, without its implying at the 
ſame time & very cutting fatire againſt 
the depravity of human naturo -a de · 


pravity I have all along taken notice of, 


as the ſource of fo mack dingen and 
lamity. is og 167 en god 


Mr. Newitt did not reſect that 


as'monex is che property by which every 


adolize it as the golden calf 5 and that, 
to adopt a few Aaving maxims, in reta- 
tion to keeping a part of ſuch property 
always at command, would be fayoura- 
"IV*t [558 ble 
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ble even to his generoſity; becauſe it 
muſt needs be a deep misfartune to find 
the hand, aceuſtomed to liberallity, 
no more. In a country where ap- 
pearances of wealth, can claun venera- 
proximates into gold, and where that 
gold is moreover able to array infamy 
in the robe of integrity, and lead the 
judgments of che wiſeſt blind- fold as it 

apparent want of this property, will 
meet deſertion, for this plain reaſon 

procure or excite the. idea of authority, 
nor to obſerve thoſe rules whiel exter- 


nally diſtinguiſn the maſter ſram the 
| ſervant. You will ſay perhaps, all this 
ſore 


' 

* — —U — —— . — — — i · · 
— —— 
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fort} of diſtinction is ridiculous. No 


doubt of it: but as more than fifty, out 


of ſixty have adopted ſuch diſtinctions. 
as they are actually the general ſtandards 


ol conduct, —as they are alſo more than 


twoſthouſand years old it is in vain to 
diſpute their propriety —one might as 
well diſputa the cuſtoms of a country 
tell the Indian, it is indecent to go 
naked, or that a Toledo dangling by 


_ the ſide of the Spaniſh» peaſant, muſt be 


Axtremely inconvenient. Qeconomy 
therefore is nom almoſt the only ſecurity 
ſrom contempt, and though it were too 


narrow a line o tread in the track of the 


grocery; as no teal joy could ariſe from 


ſuch a rigid policy, neither to lend ſig- 
pence, nor borrow ſpence, yet I (and 


Ithink my heart not an unfeeling one) 
have always ſound it ſound prudence, 
to keep 3 friend in iy pectet, and on no 


biin fit een N Mon woTt iter 
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terms to lie at. . n and neee 


of another: 


C $77) 


my on 4. V. eee 


2 4 


"als way nay night, and ye. werg 
in the middle of Finchley Common 
The driver bid vs ſecure. part of gur 
money, if we had any great quantity 
about us, for that he ſaw a fellow lurk- 
ing by the ſide of the road, at à little 
diſtance.—In five ſeconds we were up 
with the man, who was groaning pite- 
ouſly; upon a graſſy hillock. Mr. 


Greaves, (whoknew the arts of his on 


ſpecies) ſuſpected this to be an impoſir 


tion, and oppoſed my deſire to have Fi 


him lifred into the chaiſe—But' theſe _ 
ideas were preſently removed, for the 


ſtranger got up, and coming to the 


window, preſented, not a piſtol, bab 

purſe. The chaiſe ftopt—— - 
Half an hour ago, aan Ho 

the man—a horſeman came by me, and 


— 


Vol. I. N | I was 


2 - 


» 


=> 
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I was tempted, (to ſupply the wants of a 
large family) to demand his money 
He put into my hand this purſe. — 
'T conjure you, gentlemen, if by any 
ſtroke of happy chance he "ſhould be 
any part of your company take it, 
and return it to him juſt as T Md 
it—It is my firſt violation of the laws, 
either of hoſpitality or my country 
I might poſſibly return home undiſco- 
vered; but'1 feel that J cannot bear it. 
My conſcience is victorious even over 
my-neceffities.' If you ſhould not know 
the traveller I have plundered—ir i is ſtill 
in your power to do my bleeding ſoul 
ſome ſervice Upon your arrival in 
London advertiſe the circumſtances of 
the robbery - take the property and re- 
deliver it, upon the firſt application.— 
This I cannot do for myſelf, without 
throwing myſelf into the arms of juſ- 
tice; and the ſituation of a wife, (whom 
* had on, with the fare of * poor 
8 little 
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little ones, ) forbid my deſertion—ſo 
ſaying—he threw the purſe into the 
chaiſe and Was going to retire— 

1 here was ſomething ſo very unuſual 

in this new Mode of attacking, that it 
was ſome time before Mr. Greaves could 
ſpeak. —For my own part I was in a 
ſtate of mind betwixt trembling and 
crying.—At length Mr. Greaves, who 
could no longer doubt of the offender's 
ſincerity, invited him to accompany us 
in the chaiſe, if he was going to town, 
pledging himſelf at the ſame time, as a 
man of honour, not to betray him.— 
The poor man after the deliberation of 
a minute — ſighed and aſcended— 
though the poſtilion muttered that 
we might be tranſported for wn , 
bouring robbers, / and might re- 
pent it before we got over the come - 
mon/yet,— © 24527 

Our converſation on NT way was ſuch : 
as might have touched the hardeſt . 

| © BRIE heart. 
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heart,—As ſoon as we were upon the 
pavement, the gentleman got aut, but 
not before we had obtained the ſecret of 
his. addreſs—The driver ſeeing him 
eſcape—ſfaid—he had a great mind to 
cry ſtop thief, : for that he was ſure 
*twas hanging matter —and he was not 
certain Whether he ſhould not come to 
the gallows for it himſelf, ſeeing as how 
he was aiding and abutting. In this 
conjecture he was perfectly prophetic, 
for up y travelling the ſame road in 
my way to dhe village, about ſix months 
after, I underſtood that this very iden- 
tical nice - minded driver, had actually 
mounted, ſome little time before, for 
being detected in confederating with a 
gang of highwaymen, to whom he gave 
intelligence, what company had made 
appointments, to paſs by his maſter's 
houſe, in their return to town.— The 


poor man inſiſted upon leaving the 
purſe, but we did our beſt to alleviate 


© PRES his 
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his miſerable condition, by an equal 


preſent of five guineas —I was going to 
give ten, but Mr. Greaves gently 
pluckt me by the button, obſerving to 
me aſterwards, that five, at another op- 
portunity, would * men un 
their utility. 


CHAP. XIV. | 


* 


As ſoon as 8 man was gane 
There, ſaid, Mr. Greaves, 1s another 
reaſon why money ſhould be cautiouſly, 
parted with—What a noble ſoul muſt 
that gentleman pofleſs, and yet to what 
deplorable ſhifts is he reduced He is 

a man of education — but tis a cuſtom 
to ſhun. decayed gentlemen, or at beſt 
to aſſiſt them in a way that muſt pierce 
them to the quick. -A beggar who has 
ſerved a long apprenticeſhip to the bu« 
ſineſs of whirapering and wailing—who 
lies down at the door in deſpite of de- 

nial, and who is, in ſhort, a maſter of 
| | his 
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his calling, feels Nightly, the neglect 
and abuſe of his fellow- creature; and 
if the footman hunts him from one 
haunt, he hobbles on towards another: 
but an unfortunate man of Breeding 
4 poor creature whoſe education ſhines 
through his rags and dirt, feels the acu- 
men of every inſult that is caſt upon 
him hy the random ſons of ſucceſs 
in its vtmoſt bitterneſs, and cannot 
help reflecting ſeverely on the inbumanity 
of münkind- Take care therefore, my 
dear fir, what you do- Vou are now, I 
ſuppoſe, for the firſt time, in London 
—a place of various danger to all men, 
but more eſpecially to thoſe of your 
complexion.--Pleaſure and buſineſs ſeem 
to lie upon the ſurface—and at the firſt 
glance © neither miſery or impoſture 
will be diſcovered—When you riſe in 
the morning, every object will be gay; 
and dure will pay the debt to ſur- 


rounding ſplendot; but you will be ſoon 
convinced | 
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convinced that the fronti vll fides was 3 
never more proverbially applicable than 1 + 
to this great city. Proceed, therefore, with 5 . 
diffidence, and ſtep with caution . 1 we * 
Your ſimplicity and kindneſs of heart 
have made me take an intereſt—almoſt 
paternal—in your welfare; and I could ii 


rejoice to paſs ſome time with you— 
but you already know the irreſiſtible— 
pathetic cauſe which draws me to town 
hen that is over, I ſhall be at your 
ſervice——ln the mean time (taking 
my hand with a ſoſt preſſure, which 
brought the water into my eyes)—once 7! 
again, let me conjure you to be cir- 
cumſpect. Beware that your bounty, 
like fire, does not burn itſelf out, by- 
its own force —Hiſband the blaze, and | 
be ſure ſome ſparks remain to warm 
yourſelf —1 give a great deal, to a great 
many—burt, as I have Happily a great -. 2: 
deal yet to beſtow, I paſs the muſter of Ty 
my friends, whoſe ſevereſt cenſure is a - 
pro- {41 
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prophecy that I. ſhall not die rich, But 


certain it is, if I were to diveſt myſelf 


of eyery. thing, and give the laſt penny 
to a ftarying creature, af ſhould be the 
jeſt of. men, the tittle tattle of women, 
and the pity of mankind, —Mr, Greaves 
gave me his direction ſtepp d into an 
hackney coach, and bade me farewell. 
Some time after this, I paid a viſit 
to the highwayman, who at my depar- 
ture gave me the, following manuſcri pt, 
which contains ſome reflections he made 
upon the tranſaction at F inchley Com- 
mon.— But before I introduce this into 
my Legend, I thigk proper to take no- 
tice, that I had an opportunity to re- 
turn the purſe, to the perſon from whom 
it was taken, and t bat perſon forms no 
inconſiderable character in the remaining 
part 1 theſe Memoirs. 
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